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Ahora bieny dixo d Cura, traed$ney tenor huSsped, 
hbro$i que loi quiero ver. Q"^ me place, rtepondiS d, ^ en* 
trando, en eu aposento, sac6 M una maletiUa vieja cerrada 
can iifia cadenilla, y abriindola, kaUd en ella ires libros.grandes 
y unos papeles de muy buena Utra acritos de utaiu).— Don 
Quixote^ Part I. Capitub 32. 

It 18 mighty well^ said the priest ; pray^ landlord^ bring me 
those books^ for I haye^a mind to see them. With all my 
hearty answered the hMt ; and^ gpiag to hla Ghamber, he 
brought oat a little old doke-bag, with a padlock and chain to 
it^ and <qpeningit^ he took oat three large volumes, and some 
manuscript piq^era written in a fine duncter.-^jAsvis'i 
TranslaHon* 
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THE HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 


CHAPTER L 

'Tie the voice of the sluggard, I've heard him cooiplaiiiy 
'«« You have waked me loo soon, I must slumber again ;" 
As the door on its hinges, so he oa his bed) 
Tiirns his side, and his shoulders^ and his heavy head. 

De Watt. 


The mansioti^bouse of Pnmbiedikes, to 
which we are now to introduce our readers^ 
lay three or four milesH-no matter for the ex- 
act topography— 4otbe sou th wardof St Leo-' 
sard's. It had once home the appearance 
of some little celebrity j for the **auld laird,** 
¥rhose humours ^nd pranks were bilen men- 
tioned in the ale-bouses for about a mile 
round it, w6re a sword, kept a good honse^ 
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and abrace of grey- hounds ; brawled, swore, 
and betted at cock-fights and horse-matches; 
followed Somerville of Drum's hawks, and 
the Lord Ross's hounds, and called himself 
. point device B, genflemam But the line had 
been veiled of its splendour in the present 
proprietor, who cared for no rustic amuse- 
ments, and was as saving, timid, and retired, 
as his father had been at once grasping and 
selfishly extravagant,— daring, wild, and in- 

trusive* 

Dumbiedikes was what is called in Scot- 
land a single house j that is, having only 
one room occupying its whole breadth, 
each of which single apartments was illu- 
oniiiated by six' or- eight cross lights, whose 
diminutive panes and heavy frames permit- 
ted scarce iso much light to enter* a& shines 
through one well-constructed modern winr- 
dow; This inartifiqial edifice, exactly such 
'as a child would ibuild with cards, having a 
•steep roof flagged wid» coarse grey-stones 
instead of slates j a lialf-circillar larref, 
<b«tttemisn$ed, <]^!, to use the appropriate 
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phrase, bartizari'd on the top» served M a 

case fbr k narrow turnpike- stair, by ^vhlch 

an ascent was gained From storey to storey*; 

and at the bottom of the said turret, was % ' 

doorstudded with Targe- headed nails. There 

wa9 no tol^by at the bottom of the towehr, 

and scarce a: lahdiiig*place opposite to the 

doors which gave^adce^ to the apartments. 

One or two low and dilapidated out houses, 

connected by a coUrtyard wall equally 

ruinous, surrounded the mansion* The 

court bad been paved, but the flags being 

partly displaced, and p^tly renewed, a 

gallant crop of docks and thistles sprung 

up between them, and the small garden, 

which opened by a postern through the 

wall,. seemed not to be in a much more 

orderly conditiom Over the low-arched 

gateway, which led into the yard, there 

was a carved stone, exhibiting some at^ 

tempt at armorial bearings ; and above the 

infaer entrance hung, and had hung for 

many years, the mouldering hatchment^ 

which announced that uraquhile Laurence 
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Dumbie, of Dumbiedikes, had been gather- 
ed to his fathers in Newbattle kirk-yard. 
The approach to this palace of pleasure, 
was by a road formed by the rude frag- 
ments of stone gathered from the land, and 
it was surrounded by ploughed, but unin- 
closed land. Upon a baulk, that is an un- 
ploughed ridge of land interposed among 
the com, the Laird's trusty palfrey was 
tethered by the head, and picking a meal 
of grass. The whole argued neglect and 
discomfort; the consequence, however, 
of idleness and indifference, not of poverty. 
In this inner court, not without a sense of 
bashfulneasand timidity, stood Jeanie Deans, 
at an early hour in a fine spring morning. 
She was no heroine of romance, and there- 
fore looked with some curiosity and inte* 
rest on the mansion-house and domains, of 
which, it might at that moment occur to 
her, a little encouragement, such as women 
of all ranks know by instinct how to dpply, 
might have made her mistress. Moreover, 
she was no person of taste beyond her time. 


,i 
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rank, and country, and certainly thought 
the house of Dumbiedikes, though inferior 
to Holyroodhouse, or the palace at Dal- 
keith, was still a stately structure in its 
way, and the land a *^ very bonnie bit, if it 
'were better seen to and done to." But 
Jeanie Deans was a plain, true-hearted, 
honest girl, who, while she acknowledged 
all the splendour of her old admirer's habi« 
tation and the value of his property, never 
for a moment harboured a thought of do* 
ing the Laird, Butler, or herself, the iuo 
justice, which many ladies of higher rank 
would not have hesitated to do to all three, 
on much less temptation. 

Her present errand being with the 
Laird, she looked round the offices to 
see if she could find any domestic to an* 
nounce that she wished to see him. As 
all was silencev she ventured to open one 
door ; — ^it was the old Laird's dog-ken- 
nell, now deserted, unless when occupied, 
as one or two tubs seemed to testify, as a 
wash ing* house. She tried another — ^it was 
the roofless shed where the hawks wer,e 
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once kept, as appeared from a perch or Iwa 
not yet completely rotten^ and a lure and 
jesses which were mouldering on the walU 
A third door led to the coal-house, which 
was well stocked. To keep a very good 
fire, was one of the few points of domestic 
management in which Dambiedikes was po'« 
sitively active ; in all other matters of do- 
mestic economy he was completely passive^ 
and at the mercy of his house-keeper, the 
same buxom dame - whom his father had 
l6ng since bequeathed to his charge, and 
who, if fame did her no injustice, had fea. 
thered her nest pretty well at his expence* 
Jeanie went on opening doors, like the 
second Calender wanting an eye;, in the 
eastle of the hundred obliging damsels, 
until, like the said prince errant, she came 
to a stably* The Highland Pegasus, Rory 
Bean, to which belonged the single entire 
stall, was her old acquaintance, whom she 
bad seen grazing on the baulk, as she &il« 
ed not to recognize by the well-known an- 
cientridingfurniture and demi- pique saddle, 
which half hung on the walls, half trailed 
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oa the litter. Beyond the " treviss," which 
formed one side of the stall, stood a cow, 
who turned her head and lowed when 
Jeaoie came into the stable, an appeal 
which her habitual occupations enabled 
her perfectly to understand, and with which 
she could not refuse complying, by shaking 
down some fodder to the animal, which 
had been neglected Hke most things else in 
the castle of the sluggard.. 

Whil^ she was accommodating « the 
milky mother** with the food which she 
should have received two hours sooner, a. 
slip-shod wench peeped into- the stable, 
and p^ceiving that a stranger was employ- 
^ in discharging the task which she, at 
lengthy and reluctantly, had quitted her 
slumbers to perform, ejai^ulated, ^* Eh^ 
Mrs r the Brownie! the Brownie!*' and fled,, 
yelling as if she had seen the deviL 

To explain her terror, it may be necessa*- 
iy to notice, that the old house of Dumbie-^ 
dikes had; according to- report, been long: 
haunted by ^ Brownie, one of those f^m^ 

A SL 
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liar spirits, who were believed in ancient 
times to supply the deficiencies of the or- 
dinary labourer — 

*' Whirl the long mop, and ply Jthe wry flaiL** 

Certes, the convenience of such a super* 
natural assistant could have been nowhere 
more sensibly felt, than in a family where 
the domestics were so little disposed to 
personal activity ; yet this serving maiden 
was so far from rejoicing in seeing a sup-, 
poised .aerial substitute discharging a task 
which she should have long since perform- 
ed herself, that she proceeded to raise the 
family by her screams of horror, uttered as 
thick as if the Brownie had been flaying 
her. Jeanie, who had immediately resign- 
ed heir temporary occupation, and followed 
the yelling damser into the court-yard, in 
order to undeceive and appease her, was 
there met by Mrs Janet Balchristie, the fa- 
vourite sultana, of the last laird, as scandal 
went— -the house-keeper of the present* 
The good-looking, buxom woman, betwixt 
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forty and fifty, (for such we described her 
at the death of the last laird) was now a 
fat, red-facedf old dame of seventy, or 
thereabouts, fond of her place, and jea- 
lous of her authority. Conscious that her 
place of administration did not rest on so 
sure a basis as in the time of the old pro- 
prietor, this considerate lady had introdu- 
ced into the family the screamer aforesaid, 
who added good features and bright eyes 
to the powers of her lungs. She made 
no conquest of the Laird, however, who 
seemed to live as if there was not another 
woman in the world but Jeanie Deans, and 
to bear no very ardent or overbearing affec- 
tion even to hen Mrs J^net Balchris- 
tie, notwithstanding, had her own uneasy 
thoughts upon the almost daily visits to 
Saint Leonard's Crags, and often, when the 
Laird looked at her wistfully and paused, 
according to his custom before utterance^ 
she expected him to say, " Jenny, I am 
gaun to change my condition;" but she 
was relieved by " Jenny, I am gaun to 
change my shoon/* 
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Still/ however, Mrs BakbTistie regard- 
ed Jeanie Deans with no small portion 
of malevolence, the customary feelifig of 
such persons towards any one who they think 
has the means of doing them an injury* 
But she had also a general aversion to any 
female, tolerably young, and decently well- 
looking^ who shewed a wish to approach 
the house of Dumbiedikes and the proprie* 
tor thereof. And as she had raised her 
mass of mortality out of bed two hours 
earlier than usuaU to c<Hpe to the rescue 
of her clamorous niece, she was in such 
extreme bad humour against all and sundry, 
thai Saddletree would have, pronounced^ 
that she harboured inimidtiam contra &mne» 
martales. 

<* Wha the de'il are ye ?** said the fat 
dame to poor Jeanie, whom she did not 
immediately recognize, *• scouping about 
a decent house at sic an hour in the morn* 

ing?*' < 

« It was ane wanting to speak to the 

Laird,*' said Jeanie, who felt something of 

the intuitive terror which she had for- 
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merly entertained for this termagant, when 
she was occasionally at Dumbiedikes on 
business of her father**?. 

" Ane ?-— And what sort of ane are ye I 
«— hae ye nae name ? — D*ye think his ho- 
nour has naething else to do than to speak 
WL* ilka idle tramper that comes about the 
town, and him in his bed yet, honest' 
man?'' 

** Dear Mrs Balchristie,** replied Jeanie, 
in a submissive tone, *« D'ye no mind. me F 
—-d'ye no mind Jeanie Deans ?'* 

** Jeanie De.ans ! !** said the termagant, in 
accents aflfecting the utmost astonishment y 
then, taking two strides nearer to her, she 
peered into her face with a stare of curio- 
sity, equally scornful and malignant*-^^^ I 
say Jeanie Deans iadeed--Jeanie I)eevil» 
they had better hae ca*d ye 1 — A bonnie . 
spot o' wark-your tittie and you hae made 
out, murdering ^e puir weai^ and yout^^ 
light limmer of a sister's to be hanged for't, 
as weel she deserves \ — And the like o*^ you 
to come to ony honest man's house, and ^ 
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want to be into a decent bachelor gentle- 
man's room at this time in the mornings 
and him in bis bed ?— gae wa% gae wa'.** 

Jeanie was struck mute with shame at 
the unfeeling brutality of this accusation^ 
and could not even find wprds to justify 
herself from the vile construction put upon 
her visit, when Mrs Balchristie, seeing her 
advantage, continued in the same tone, 
^' Come, come, bundle up your pipes and 
tramp awa' wi' ye ! — ^ye may be seeking a 
father to another wean for ony thing I ken. 
If it waurna that your father, auld Dand 
Deans, had been a tenant on our land, I 
would cry up the men-folk, and hae ye 
dookit in the burn for your impudence."' 

Jeanie had already turned her back, and 
was walking towards the door of the court- 
yard, so that Mrs Balchristie^ to make her 
last threat, impressively audible to her, had 
raised her stentorean voice to its utmost 
pitch. But, like many a general, she lost 
the engagement by pressing her advantage 
too far. 
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The Laird had been disturbed in his 
morning slumbers by the tones of Mrs Bal- 
christie's objurgation, sounds in themselves 
by no means uncommon, but very remark- 
able, in respect to the early hour at which 
they were now heard. He turned himself 
on the other side, however, in hopes the 
squall would blow by, when, in the course 
of Mrs Balchristie^s second explosion of 
wrath, the name of Deans distinctly struck 
the tympanum of his ear* As he was, in 
some degree, aware of the small portion of 
benevolence with which his hopsekeeper 
regarded the family at Saint Leonard's, he 
instantly conceived that some message from 
thence was the cause of this untimely ire, 
and getting out of his bed, he slipt as speedi- 
ly as possible into an old brocaded night> 
gown, and some other necessary garments, 
clapped on his head his father's gold-laced 
hat, (for thpugh he was seldom seen without 
it, yet it is proper to contradict the popular 
rqport, that he slept in it, as Don Quixotte 
did in his helmet), and opening the window 
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of his bedroom, beheld, to his great asto- 
nishment, the well-known figure of Jeanie 
Deans herself retreating from his gate ; 
while his housekt^eper, with arms a-kimbo, 
fist clenched and extended, body erect,t and 
head' sliaking with rage, sent after her a 
volley of Billingsgate oaths. His choler 
rose in proportion to the surprise, and, per*, 
haps, to the disturbance of his repose^ 
** Hark ye,*^ he exclaimed . from the win- 
dpw, t* ye auld .limb of Satan— wha the 
de^il gies you commission to guide an. ho«- 
nest man^s daughter that gate ?^' 

Mrs Balchristie was completely caught in 
the manner. She was aware, from the uxu 
vsuali warmth with which the Laird express^ 
ed himself, that he was quite serious in thisr 
matter, and she knew that, with all bis in« 
dolence of nature, tiiere were points oa 
which he might. be provoked/and that,be*^ 
ing provoked, he had in i him sometlxingj 
dangerous, which, her wisdom taii^t hefe 
to fear accordingly. She began, therefore,. 
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to retract her false step as fast as she could. 
'< She was but speaking for the house's 
credit, and she couldna think of disturb- 
ing his hohour ia the morning sae early, 
when the young woman might as weelwait 
or call again ; and to be sure^ she might 
make a mistake between the twa sisters, for 
anfe b' them In^asnasae creditable an ac« 
quaiotance.'^ i : . 

^< Haud.your peac^) yeauld jade," said 
Dumbiedikes ; <^ the warst que^in e'er stude 
in their shoon may ca' you cousin, an' a' be 
true that I have, heard.— -Jeanie, my woman, 
gang into the parlour— ^but stay, that winns 
be redd up yet— wait there a minute till I 
come doun to let ye in-— Dinna mind what 
Jenny says to ye," 

" Na, na," said Jenny, . with a laugh of 
affeoted heartiness,^ " never mind me» lass— 
a' the warld kens my bark's waur than my^ 
bite-— if ye had had an appointment wi' tlie 
Laird, ye might hae taiild me— I am nae un 
civil person— gang your ways in bye, bin- 
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ny,** and she opened the door of the house 
with a master-key. 

** But I had no appointment wi' the 
Laird,'' said Jeanie, drawing back; ^< I 
want just to speak twa words fo him, and I 
wad rather do it standing here, Mrs Bal> 
Christie." 

*• In the open court-yard ?— -Na, na, that 
wad never do, lass ; we tnaunna guide ye 
that gate neither — And how's that douce 
honest man, your father ?" 

Jeanie was saved the pain of answering 
this hypocritical question by the appear- 
ance of the Laird himself. 

^' Grangin and get breakfast ready,'' said 
he to his housekeeper — ** and, d'ye hear, 
breakfast wi' us yoursell— ye ken how to 
manage thae porringers of tea-water— and, 
hear ye, see abune a' that there's a gude 
fire. — Weel, Jeanie, my woman, gang in 
bye — ^gang in bye, and rest ye." 

** Na, Laird," Jeanie replied^ endeavour- 
ing as much as she could to express herself 
with composure, notwithstanding she still 
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trembledt ^* I canna gai^ in — I have a lang 
day's darg afore me— I maua be twenty 
mile o' gate the night yet, if feet will carry 
me,'' 

" Guide and deliver us ! — ^twenty mile- 
twenty mile on your feet V^ ejaculated 
Dumbiedikes, whose walks were of a very 
circumscribed diameter, — *< Ye maun ne« 
ver think of that---^come in bye.** 

*^ I canna do that, Laird," replied Jeanie; 
'* the twa words 1 hae to say to ye I can 
say here ; forbye that Mrs Balchristie" — 

*♦ The dell flee awa* wi* Mrs Balchristie,'* 
said Dumbiedikes, << and he^il hae a heavy 
lading o' her. I tell ye, Jeanie Deans, I am 
a man of few words, but I am laird at 
hame, as weel as in the field ; de'il a brute 
or body about my house but 1 can manage 
when I like, except Rory Bean, my powney j 
but I can seldom be at the plague, an^ it 
binna when my bluid's up." 

". I was wanting to say to ye, Laird," 
said Jeanie, who felt the necessity of enter- 
ing upon her business, <^ that I was gaun a 


20 TAUES. OE MY LANDLORB* . 

lang journey, oiitbyeof myfetheFs'know^- 
ledgc." . , . ^ 

<> Oatbye his knowtedge, Jeante 1-^Is tbat 
right? — Ye maun think o*t again-— it*s no 
right," said Dumbiedikes, with a counte- 
nance of great concern.; > : ' 

^* If I were anefi aiLunjbon," jftid Jeanle, 
in exculpation, <* I am amaist sure I Could 
get means to speak to the queen about my 
sister's life^" 

^* Lunnon«*-and the queen—- and her sisr- 
ter's life !'^ said Dumbiedikes, whistling for 
very amazement—*^ the lassie's demented*^^ 
^^ I am no out o^ my mind/'* said she^ 
** and, sink or swim, I am determined to 
gang to Lunnon, if I suld beg my way frae 
door to door — ^and 'so I maun, unless ye 
wad lend me a small sum to pay my ex« 
pence^— little thing jui^ill do it ; and ye ken 
xQy father's a man of substance, and wad 
see nae man, far less you. Laird, come to 
Iqss by me/' 

Dumbiedikes, on comprehending thenar 
ture of this application, could scarce trust 
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his eaiB — he made no answer whatever, but 
stood with his eyes rivetted on the ground. 

<< I see ye are no for assisting me, 
Lajrd,V i^id Jeahie ; ** sae fiire ye weel— ^ 
and gang and see my poor father as aften 
as you can-«-iie will be licmely aneugh now." 

/< Where is the. silly baim gaun ?* saiid 
Dumbiedikes; and, laying hold of her hand, 
be led her iatothe house* <^ It's no that i 
didna think o't before/' he said.. ^^ but it 
stack in tny fliroaf 

Thus, speaking to himself he led her 
into an old-fashioned parlour, shut the door 
behind them, anid fastened it with a bolt. 
While Jeanie, surprised at this manoeuvre, 
remained as near the door as possible, the 
Laird quitted her hand, and^ pressied upon 
a spring lock fixed in an dak*pannel in the 
wainscot,, which instantly slipped aside. 
An iron stixnig-box was discovered in a re* 
cess of the wpU ; he opened this also, and 
pulling. out two br three draikrers, shewed 
that they wei^ fiHed vdth leathem^bags^ 
full of gold w^ silver coin. 
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<< This is my bank, Jeanie lass^.he said, 
looking first at her, and then at the trea» 
sure, with an air of great complacence^-*- 
** nane o' your gcddsmith's bills for me,— 
tiiey bring fdk to ruin." 
' Then suddenly changing his tone, he re- 
.sollutely said,—** Jeanie, I will make ye 
Lady Dumbiedikes afore the sun sets, and 
ye may ride to Lunnon in your aiii coach, 
if ye like.'* • 

•* Na, Laird," said Jeanie, " that can ne- 
ver be— my father's grief— my sister's situa- 
tion— 4he discredit to you— •* 

^< Thatfs 99fy business," said Dumbiedikes ; 
<< ye wad say naething about that if ye were 
na afule-i-^-and yet I like'ye the better for^ — 
ae wise body's aneugh in the married state. 
But if your heart's ower fu', take what siller 
will serve ye, and let it be when ye come 
back again— as gude syne as sune." 

** But^ Laird," said Jeanie, who felt the 
necessity of being explicit with so; extraor- 
dinary a lover, !< I like another man better 
than you, and Lcanna marry ye." 
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'<< Another man better than me^ Jeanie ?'' 
said Dumbiedikes— << how is that possible ? 
—It's no possible, woman— ye bae kenn'd 
me sae lang." 

^\ Ay but. Laird/' said Jeanie, ^ith per- 
severing simplicity, ^<'I kenn'd him langen** 

<<-Langer?— ^'It's no possible. It canna 
be; ye were b(Mm on the land. O Jeanie wb« 
man, ' ye haena lookit— ye haena seen the 
half & the gear.** He drew out another 
drawer-— <^ A' gowd, Jeanie, and 4;here's 
bands for siller lent«-And the rentali)ook, 
Jeanie— clear three hunder -sterling — de'il 
a wadset, heritable band, or burthen — Ye 
haena lookit at tiiem, woman— And then 
my mother's wardrope, and my grandmo* 
tber's fbrbye— silk gowns wad stand on 
their ends, their pearlin-lace as fine as 
qpider's webs, and rings and ear-rings to the 
boot of a^ thatH—they are a' in the chamber 
of deas— Oh, Jeanie, -gang up the stair, and 
look at them/* 

But Jeanie held fast her integrity, though 
beset with temptations, which perhaps the 
Laird of Dumbiedikes did not greatly err 
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in supposiog were those most affecting to 
her sex. 

' .** It canna be^ Laird-rl have said i(— 
and I canna break my word till him, if ye 
wad gie me the haill barony of Dalkeitht 
and Lugtoh into thie bargain.-' 

*« Your word to kim^ said the Laird, 
somewhaiTpettishly ; ^^but wha is he, Jeanie? 
^wha. is he f ^I haena heard his name 
yet-^Come now, Jeanie/ ye are biit queer- 
ing us-— *! am. no trowing th^ there is sic 
a ane in the warld^^ye are biit! making fai 
shion— What is he ?— wha is he ?"- - 

<< Just Reuben Butler, that's schule-mas- 
ter at Libberton," said Jeanie.: ! . .• 

«< Reuben Butler I Reuben Bdtler!' echo^ 
ed the Laird of Dumbiedikes, pacing the 
apartment in high disdain, — <« Reuben But^ 
ler, the dominie at Libberton — and a domi« 
nie-depute too !-~Reaben, the sbn of my 
cottar !— Very wecl, Jeanie lass, wilfu* wo> 
man will hae her way — Reuben Butler 1 h6 
ba^na in his pouch the value o' the auld 
black coat he wears — ^but it disna signify •'^ 
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And, as he spoke, he shut successively, and 
with vehemence, the drawers of his trea- 
sury. ^^ A fair ofifer, Jeanie, is nae cause 
of feud — Ae man may bring a horse to the 
water, but twenty wunna gs^ him drink — 
And as for wasting my substance on other 
folk's joes''* ■ ■» 

There was something in the last hint 
that nettled Jeanie's honest pride. — ** I was 
begging nane frae your honour," she said ; 
^* least of a' on sic a score as ye pit it on. — 
Gttde morning to ye, sir ; ye hae been kind 
to my father, and it isna in my heart to 
think otherwise than kindly of you/' 

So saying, she left the room without 
listening to a faint *^ But, Jeanie^^Jeanie 
—stay, woman !" And traversing the court- 
yard with a quick step, she set out on her 
forward journey, her bosom glowing with 
that natural indignation and shame, which 
an honest mind feels at having subjected 
itself to ask a favour, which had been un- 
expectedly refused. When out of the 
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Laird's ground, and once more upon the 
public road, her pace slackened, her an- 
ger cooled, and anxious anticipations of 
the consequence of this unei^ected dis« 
appointment began to influence her with 
other feelings. Must she then actually 
beg her way to London ? for such seemed 
the alternative ; or must she turn back, 
and solicit her father for money ; and by 
doing so Jose time, which was precious, be- 
sides the risk of encountering his positive 
prohibition respecting her Journey? Yet 
she saw no medium between these alterna- 
tives ; and, while she walked slowly on, was 
still meditating whether it were not better 
to return^- ,, 

While she was thus in an uncertainty; 
she heard the clatter of a horse's hoofs, 
and a well-known voice calling her name. 
She looked round, iind saw advancing to** 
wards her on a poney, whose bare back 
and baiter assorted ill with the nightgown^ 
slippers, and Jaced cocked-hat of the ri- 
der, a cavalier of no less impertaoce than 
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Dutnbiedikes himself. In the energy of 
liis pursuit, he had overoome even the 
Highland obstinacy of Rory Bean, and 
compelled that setf-willed palfrey to canter 
the way his*rider chcNie.^ which Rory, how- 
ever, performed with all the symptoms of re- 
luctance, turning his head, and accompany- 
ing every bound he made in advance with 
a side-loog motion, which indicated his ex- 
treme wish to turn round,— ^ manoeuvre 
which nothing but the constant exercise of 
the Laird's heels and cudgel could possibly 
have counteracted. 

When the Laird came up with Jeanie, 
4he first words he uttered were,-^" Jeanie, 
they say ane shoiildna ^e take a woman 
at her first word ?** 

" Ay, but ye maun take me at mine," 
said Jeanie, looking on the ground, and 
walking on without a .pause.-*-*^ 1 hae but 
ae word to bestow on ony ane, and that's 

•s. 

aye a true ane." 

^* Then," said Dumbiedikes, « at least 
ye suldna s^e take a man at Jiis first word* 


28 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

Ye maunna gang this wilfu* gate siUerless, 
come o*t what like.** — He put a purse into 
her hand. " I wad gie yoii Rory too, but 
he's as wilfu* as yoursell, and he's ower 
weel used to a gate that maybe he and I 
hae gaen ower aften, and he'll gang nae 
road else.'* 

** But, Laird," said Jeanie, " though I 
ken my father will satisfy every penny of 
this siller, whatever there's o't, yet I wadna 
like to borrow it frae ane that maybe thinks 
of something mair than the paying o't back 
again." 

" There's just twenty-five guineas o't," 
said Dumbiedikes, with a gentle sigh, <* and 
whether your father pays or disna pay, I 
make ye free till't without another word. 
Gang where ye like— do what ye like — and 
marry a* the Butlers in the country, gin 
ye like— And sae, gude morning to you, 
Jeanie." 

*• And God bless you. Laird, wi' mony a 
gude morning," said Jeanie, her heart more 
softened by the unwonted generosity of 
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this uncouth character, than perhaps Butler 
might have approved, had he kj}own her 
feelings at that moment; ^'andcomfort, and 
the Lord's peace, and the peace of the 
world, be with you, if we suld never meet 
again !" 

Dumbiedikes turned and waved his hand; 
and his poney, much more willing to return 
thap he had been to set out, hurried him 
homewards so fast, that, wanting the aid of 
a regular bridle, as well as of saddle and 
stirrups, he was too much puzzled to keep 
his seat to permit of his looking behind^ 
even to give the parting glance of a forlorn 
swain. I am ashamed to say, that the sight 
of a lover, run away with in night-gown and 
slippers and a laced-hat, by a bare-backed 
Highland poney, has something in it of a 
sedative, even to a grateful and deserved 
burst of affectionate esteem. The figure of 
Dumbiedikes was too ludicrous not to con- 
firm Jeanie in the original sentiments she^ 
entertained towards him. 

•* He's a gude creature," said she, ** and 
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a kind-^it's a pity he has sae willyard » 
powney,** And she immediately turned her 
thoughts to the important journey which 
she bad commenced,, reflecting^ with plea^ 
sure, that, according to her habits of life and 

* of undergoing fatigue, she was now amply 
or even superfluously provided with the 
means of encountering the expences of the 
road, up and down £tom lx>ndon, and aH 

"otber expences whatever,. 
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CHAPTER II. 

Wbat stiBDge and wayward tbotigbts will slide 

Into a lover's head : 
" O mercy !** to myself I cried, 

« If Lucy should be dead V* 

WOBDSWORTH. 

Ik pursuing her solitary journey, our 
heroine, soon after passing the house of 
Dumbiedikes, gained a little eminence, 
from which, on looking to the eastward 
down a prattling brook, whose meanders 
were shsided with straggling willows and 
alder trees, she could see the cottages of 
Woodend and Beersheba, the haunts and 
habitation of her early life, and could dis- 
tinguish the common on which she had so 
often herded sheep, and the recesses of the 
rivulet where she had pulled rushes with 
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Butler, to plait crowns and sceptres for her 
sister Effie^ then a beautiful, but spoiled 
child, of about three years old. The recol- 
lections which the scene brought with 
them were so bitter^ that, had she indulged 
them, she would have sate down and re- 
lieved her heatt with tears. 

*• But I kenn*d,'' said Jeanie, ^* thatgreeting 
would do but little good, and that it was mair 
beseeming to thank the Lord, thathad shew-^ 
ed me kindness and countenance by means 
of a man, that mony ca'ed aNabal and cburlf 
but wha was free of his gudes to me as ever 
the fountain was free of the stream* A^nd 
I minded the Scripture about the sin of 
Israel at Mirebah, when the people mur- 
mured, although Moses had brought water 
from the dry rock that the congregation 
might drink and live. Sae, I wad not trust 
mysell with another look at poor Wood- 
end, tor the very blue reek that came out 
of the lum-head pat me in mind of the 
change of market-days with us." 
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In this resigned and Christian temper 
she pursued her journey, until sh^ was be« 
yond this place of melancholy recollections^ 
and not distant from the village where But* 
ler dwelt, which, with its old-fashioned 
church and steeple, rises among a tuft of 
trees, occupying the ridge of an emi- 
nence to the, south of Edinburgh. At a 
quarter of a mile's distance is a clumsy 
square tower, the residence of the laird, 
who, in former times, with the habits of 
the predatory chivalry of Germany, is said 
frequently to have annoyed the city of 
Edinburgh, by intercepting the supplies 
and merchandize which came to the town 
from the southward* 

This village, its tower, and its church, 
did not lie precisely in Jeanie's road to- 
wards England j but they were not much 
aside from it, and the village was the 
abode of Butler, She had resolved to see 
him in the beginning of her journe} , be- 
cause she conceived hifia the most pro 
per person to write to her father con* 

b2 
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cerning her resolution and her hopes: 
There was probably another reason latent 
in her afTectionate bosom* She wished once 
more tq see the object of ^o early and so 
sincere an attachment, before commencing 
a pilgrimage, the perils of which she did not 
disguise from herself, although she did not 
allow thenx so to press upon her mind as 
to diminish the strength and energy of her 
resolution*. A visit to a lover from a young 
person in a higher rank of life than Jeanie's, 
would have had sgmething forward and 
improper in its character. But the sioi- 
plicity of her rural habita was inconsistent 
with these punctilious ideas of decoruQ^* 
and no notion, therefore, of impropriety 
crossed her im^ination, as, setting out u|>* 
on a long journey^, she went to bid adieu, ta 
an early friend. 

TliQre was still another motive that press- 
ed upon her mind with additional force as 
she approached the village. She had look- 
ed anxiously for Butler in the court*house, 
apd bad expected that certainly, in sooie 
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part of that eventful day, be would have 
appeared to bring such countenance and 
support as he could give to his old friend, 
and the protector of his youth, even if her 
own claims were laid aside. She knew, in- 
deed, that he was under a certain degree 
of restraint ; but^he still had hoped that he 
would have found means to emancipate 
himself from it, at least for one day. Iftr 
short, the wild and wayward* thoughts 
which Wordsworth has described as rising 
in an absent Ibver's imagination, suggested 
as the only explanation of bis absence, that . 
Butler must be very ill. And so much' h!ad 
this wrought on her imagination,- that whfen 
she approached thfe cottage in which hier 
lover occupied a ' small apartment; and 
which h]ad been pointed out to her by* a 
maiden with' a milk-pail on her head, she 
trembled at* anticipating the answer she 
might receive on enquiring forhirh. 

Her fears in this case bad, indeed, only 
hit upon the truth. Butler, whose xonsti- 
tution was naturally feeble, did not soon 
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recover the fatigue of body and distress of 
mind which he had suffered, in consequence 
of the tragical events with which our nar- 
rative commenced* The painful idea that 
his character was breathed on by suspicion, 
was an aggravation to his distress. 

But the most cruel addition, was the 
absolute prohibition laid by the magistrates 
on his holding any communication with 
Beans or his family.. It ha4 unfortunate- 
ly appeared likely to them, that some in- 
tercourse might be again attempted with 
that family by Robertson, through the me- 
dium of Butler, and this they were anxious 
to intercept, or prevent if possible. The 
measure was not meant as a harsh or in- 
jurious severity on the part of the magis- 
trates j but, in Butler's circumstances, it 
pressed cruelly hard. He felt he must be 
suffering under the bad opinion of the per- 
son who was dearest to him, from an impu- 
tation of unkind desertion, the most alien 
to his nature. 

This painful thought, pressing on a 
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frame already injured, brought on a suc- 
cession of slow and lingering feverish at* 
tacks, which greatly impaired his health, 
and at length rendered him incapable even 
of the sedentary duties of the school, on 
which his bread depended. Fortunately, 
dd Mr Whackbairn, who was the principal 
of the little parochial establishment, was 
sincerely attached to Butler. Besides that 
he was sensible of his merits and value as 
an assistant, which had greatly raised the 
credit of his little school, the anoient pe-^ 
dagogue, who had himself been tolera- 
bly educated, retained some taste for clas- 
sical lore, and would gladly relax atter the 
drudgery of the school was over, by con- 
ning over a few pages of Horace or Juvenal 
with his usher. A similarity of taste begot 
kindness, and he, accordingly, saw Butler's 
increasing debility with great compassion, 
roused up his own energies to teaching the 
school in the morning hours, insisted upon 
hisassistant's reposing himself at that period, 
and, besides, supplied him with such com- 

8 . :-^- ' 
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forts as the patient's situation required, and 
his own means were inadequate to compass. 
Such was Butler's situation, scarce able 
to dtag himself to the place where his 
daily drudgery must gain his daily bread, 
and racked with a thousand fearful antici^ 
pations concerning the fate of those who ^ 
were dearest to him in the world, when the 
trial and condemnation of Effie Deans put 
thecope-stone upon his mental^misery. 

He had a particular account of these 
events from a fellow student, who resided in 
the same village, and who, having been pre- 
sent on the melancholy occasion, was able 
to plkce it in all its agony of horrors before 
his excruciated imagination. That sleep 
should have visited hiis eyes, after such a 
curfew-note, was impossible* A thousand 
dreadful visions haunted hi§ imagination all 
night,' and in the morning he was awaked; 
from a feverish slumber, by the only cir- 
CHmstance which could have added to hia^^ 
distc^ss^ the visit o^ jan intrusive ass. . 
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This unwelcome visitant was no other 
than Bartholiae Saddletree* The worthy 
and sapient burgher had kept his appoint- 
ment at MacCroskie's, with Flumdamas 
and some ojther neighbours, to discuss the 
Duke of Argyle's speech , the justice of 
Effie Deans's condemnation, and the impro«^ 
bability of her obtaining, a reprieve^ This 
sage conclave disputed high and dravk 
deep, and on the ne^t morning Bartholine 
felt, as he expressed it,, as if his head was 
like a <* confused progress of wxitts.** 

To bring his reflective powers to. their 
usual serenity, Saddletree resolved to take 
a morning's ride upon a certain hackney^ 
wbich he, Plumdamas,^ and another honest 
shppkeeperi combined to^maintain by joiot 
subscription, for occasional jaunts for the 
purpose of business or ex^rci3e« As Saddle- 
tree had two children boarded with Whack- 
bairn, and^was, a$ we haveseien, rather foad 
q£ Butlpr's. societyK he turned his palfrjey's 
head towards t-ibbertoo, and came, a3 we 
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/ 

have already said, to give the unfortunate 
usher that additional vexation, of which 
Imogene complains so feeUngly when she 
says, 

* 

** I'm sprighted with- a fool-p* 
Sprighted apd angered Mror^e.''-^— >^ 

If any thing could have added gall to' 
bitterness, it was the choice which Saddle-^ 
tree made of a subject for his prosing ha- 
rangues, being the trial of Effle Deans, 
and the probability of her being executed^ 
Every word fell on Butler's ear like the 
knell of a death-bell, or the note of a screech- 
owl, 

Jeanie paused at the door of her lover*s 
humble abode upon hearing the loud and 
pompous tones of Saddletree sounding from 
the inner apartment;, " Credit me, it will 
be sae, Mr Butler.^— Brandy cannot save 
hen-»— She maun gang down the Bow wi* 
the lad in the pioted coat at her heelg. 
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«-I am 8ony for the lassie, but the law, 
sir, maun hae its course— 

"VivatRex, 
Carrat Lex," 

as the poet has it, in whilk of Horace's odes 
I know not." 

Here Butler groaned, iu utter impatience 
of the brutality and ignorance which Bar* 
thoUne had contrived to amalgamate into 
one sentence. But Saddletree, like other 
prosers, was blessed with a happy obtuse- 
ness of perception conceining the unfa- 
vourable impression which he sometimes 
made on his auditors. He proceeded to 
deal forth his scraps of legal knowledge 
without mercy, and concluded by asking 
Butler, with great self-complacency, ^< Was 
it na a pity my father didna send me to 
Utrecht ? Havena I missed the chance to 
turn out as darisdmus an ktuSf as auld 
Grunwiggin himseli? — Whatfor dinna ye 
speak, Mr Butler ? Wad I no hae been, a 
clurissmus ictus f — Eh, man ?" 

<< I really do not understand you, Mr 
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Saddletree/^ said Butler, thus pushed hard 
for an answer. His faint and exhausted 
tone of voice was instantly drowned in the 
sonorous bray of Bartholine. 

^< No understand me> man? — leius is 
Latin for a lawyer, is it not T 

** Not that ever I heard of,'* answered 
Butler, in the same dejected tone. 

** The de'il ye didna! — See, man, I got the 
word but this morning out of a memorial of 
Mr Crossmyloof 's — see there it is, ktm da- 
TumimB et perti—^riiissimus — it*8 a* Latiiif 
for it's printed in the Italian types.** 

** O you mean Juris-cansulius. — Ictm ish 
an abbreviation for Juris^cansultus,'* 

«« Dinna tell me, man,** persevered" Saddlfc 
tree, " there's nae abbreviates except in ad- 
judications i and this is a* about a servitude 
of water-drap — that is to say, tiUicidian,* 
(maybe ye'll say that's no Latin neither) in 
Mary King'd Clbse, in the High Street.**^ 

«< Very likely,'' said poor Bfttler, over* 
wheltned'by the noisy perseverance of bis 

^ Hh meant; problaMy, stiUiciSiium, 
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visitor. *^I am not able to dispute mih 
you,** 

•* Few folks are — few folks are, Mr But- 
ler, though I say it, that should na say it," 
returned Bartholine, with great delight. 
" Now it will be twa hours yet or ye're 
wanted in the schule, and as ye are no 
weel, ril sit wi' you to divert ye, and ex- 
plain t'ye the nature of a tiUicidian. Ye 
maun ken the pursuer, Mrs Crombie, a 
very decent woman, is a friend of mine| 
and I hae stude her friend in this case, and 
brought her wi' credit into the court, and 
I doubtna, that in due time she will win 
out o't wi' credit, win she or lose she. Ye 
Bee, being an inferior tenement or laigh- 
house, we grant ourselves to be burthened 
wi* the tHUeidef that is, that we are obli- 
gated to receive the natural water-drap of 
the superior tenement, sae far as the same 
ia*s frae the heavens, or the roof of our 
neighbour's house> and from thence by the 
gutters or eaves upon our laigh tenement. 
But the other night comes a Highland 
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quean of a lass, and she flashes, God kens 
what, out at the eastmost window of Mrs 
MacFhail's house, that's the superior tene- 
ment. I believe the auld women wad hae 
greed, for Luckie MacFhail sent down the 
lass to tell my friend Mrs Crombie that she 
had made the gardy-loo out of the wrang 
window, out of respect for twa Highland- 
men that were speaking Gaelic in the close 
below the right ane. But luckily for Mrs 
Crombie, I just chanced to come in in time 
to break uff the communing, for it^s a pity 
the point suldna be tried. We bad Mrs 
MacFhail into the Ten. Mark Court — The 
hieland limmer of a lass wanted to swear 
herself free — but hand ye there, says I"— 
The detailed account of this important 
suit might have lasted until poor Butler's 
hour of rest was completely ejchausted, had 
not Saddletree been interrupted by the 
noise of voices at the. door. The woman 
of the house where Butler lodged, on re- 
turning with her pitcher from the well, 
whence she had been fetching water for the 


/' 
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family, found our heroine Jeanie Deans 
standing at the door, impatient of the pro- 
lix harangue of Saddletree, yet unwilling 
to enter until he should have taken his 
leave. 

The good woman abridged the period of 
hesitation by enquiring, *• Was ye wanting 
the gudeman or me, lass ?" 
- •* I wanted to speak with Mr Butler, if 
he's at leisure,^' replied Jeanie* 

** Gang in bye then, my woman," an- 
swered the goodwife ; and opening the 
door of a room, she announced the addi- 
tional visitor, with ** Mr Butler, here's a lass 
wants to speak t*ye." 

The surprise of Butler was extreme, when 
Jeanie, who seldom stirred half a mile from 
home, entered his apartment upon this an- 
nunciation. 

'** Good God !*• he said, starting from his 
chair, while alarm restored to his cheek the 
colour of which sickness had deprived it ; 
'' some new misfortune must have happen- 
ed.*' 
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<< None, Mr Reuben, but what you must 
hae heard of— but O ye are looking ill 
yoursell T — for the ** hectic of a moment'' 
had not concealed from her affectionate 
eye the ravages which lingering disease and 
anxiety of mind had made in her lover's 
person. - 

** No : I am well— quite well," said But- 
ler» with eagerness ; <^ if I can do anything 
to assist you, Jeanie — or your father." 

" Ay, to be sure," said Saddletree $ " the 
family may be considered as limited to them 
twa now, just as if Effie had never been in 
the tailzie, puir things But Jeanie, lass, 
what brings you out to Libberton sae air 
in the morning, and your father lying ill in 
the Luckenbooths ?" 

*< I had a message frae my father to Mr 
Butler," said Jeanie, with embarrassment ; 
but instantly feeling ashamed of the fiction 
to which slie had resorted, for her love of 
and veneration for truth was almost quaker- 
like, she corrected herself—" that is to say, 
I wanted to speak with Mr Butler about 
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some business ^f my father's and puir £f. 
fieV 

<< Is it law business ?" said Bartholine ; 
" because if it be, ye had better take my 
4)piDion on the subject than his." 

" It is not just law business,'* said Jeanie, 
viho saw considerable inconvenience might 
arise from letting Mr Saddletree into the 
secret purpose of her journey ; •« but I want 
Mr Butler to write a letter for me." 

" Very right," said Mr Saddletree ; " and 
if ye'U tell me what it is about, I'll dictate 
to Mr Butler as Mr Crossmyloof does to 
his clerk. Get your pen and ink in initiar' 
libus, Mr Butler.*' 

Jeanie looked at Butler, and wrung her 
hands with vexation and impatience. 

" I believe, Mr Saddletree," said Butler, 
who saw the necessity of getting rid of him 
at all events, " that Mr Whackbairn will 
be somewhat affronted, if you do not hear 
your boys called up to their lessons*" 

" Indeed, Mr Butler, and that's as true ; 
and I jpromised to ask a half-play-day to 
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the schule, so that the bairns might gang 
and see the hanging, which canna but have 
a pleasing efiPect on their young minds, see- 
ing there is no knowing what they may 
come to themselves^-^Odd so, I didna mind 
ye were here, Jeanie Deans ; but ye maun 
use yoursell to hear the matter spoken o** 
— *Keep Jeanie here till I come back, Mr 
Butler ; I wunna bide ten minutes.'^ 

And with this unwelcome assurance of 
an immediate return, he relieved them of 
the embarrassment of his presence. 

** Reuben,'* said Jeanie, who saw the ne- 
cessity of using the interval of his absence 
in discussing what had brought her there, 
" I am bound on a lang journey — I am 
gaun to Lunnon to ask Effie's life at the 
king and at the queen." 

** Jeanie ! you are surely not yourself,** 
answered Butler, in the utmost surprise} 
^ you go to London — y(m address the king 
and queen P* 

" And what for no, Reuben ?' said Jeanie, 
with all the composed simplicity of her cha- 
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fadter^ ^* it's but speaking to a mortal man 
and womaYi when a* is done. And their 
hearts maun be made o' fiesfa and blood like 
other folk'Si and Effie's story wad melt 
them were they stane. Forbye, I hae heard 
that they are no' sic bad fdk as what the 
Jacobites ca*s them.*' 

** Yes, Jeanie," said Butler ^ " but their 
magnificence-— their retinue-— the difficulty 
of getting audience ?** 

*^ I have thought of a' that, Reuben, and 
it shall not break my spirit. Nae doubt their 
claitbs will be very grand, wi' their crowns 
on their heads, and their isceptres in their 
liand^, IHce the great l^ing Ahasuerus When 
he sate upon his royal throne foranent the 
gate of his house, as we are told in Scrip- 
ture. But I have that within me that will 
keep my heart from fkiling, and I am amaist 
sure that I. will be strengthened to speak 
the errand I. came for." 

<< Alas I alasf ' said Butler, ^^ the kings 
now-a-days do not sit in the gate to admi- 
nister just{C6| as in patriarebal times. I 
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know as little of cOtirts as you do, Jeaeiei 
by experience i but by reading and repcHrt^ 
I know that the King of Britain does every 
thing by means of bis ministers." 

" And if they be upright. God-fearing 
ministers/' said Jeanie, ''it's sae mucti^ 
the better chance for Effie and me." 

•^ But you do not even understand the 
most ordinary words relating to a court," 
said Butler ; '^ by the ministry is meant the 
king's official servants.'? 

" Nae donbl,^' returned Jeanie, ** he maua 
hae a great number mair, I dare to say, 
than the duchess has at Dalkeith, and great 
fdk's servants are aye mair saucy than 
themselves. But VH be decently {mt on, 
and I'll offer them a trifle o' siller, us if I 
came to see the palace. Or if they scruple 
that, rU teU them I'm c<mie on a business 
of life and death, and then they will surely 
bring me to speech of the king afid quean ?*' 
Butter shook hU head. *^ O, Jeanie^ this 
is entirely a wild dreams You can never 
see tbeia but through some great lord's in- 
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tercessioD, iaad I think it is scarce possible 
even then." 

^ Weelr but maybe I can get that too»'^ 
said Jeanie, ^ with a little helping from 
you.- 

<< From mCf Jeanie \ this is the wildest 
imagination of all*** 

<* Ay ; but it is not, Reuben— -Ha vena 
I heard you say, that your grandfather 
(that my &ther never likes to hear about) 
did some gude langsyne to the forbear of 
this MacCaUummpre^ when he was Lord of 
Lorn?" 

^* He did so/' said Butler* eagerly, << and 
I can prove it— -I will write to the Duke 
of Ai^yie-— report speaks him a good kind-^ 
ly man, as he is known for a brave soldier 
and true patriot — ^I will conjure him tostand 
between y<Mir sister and this cruel fate« 
There, is but a poor chance of success, but 
we will tiy all means.'' 

*' Niftmmt try all means," replied Jeanie j 
^ hut writing winpA <ip it*-^ letter c^nna 
look» and pray«.fti)d l^g, and beseech, as 
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the human voice can do to the btmaan 
heart. A letter's like the music tfalEit the 
ladies have for their apinets-^naething isut 
black scores, compared to the same. tune 
played or sung. It's word of mouth maun 
do it, or naething, Heuben." 

" You are right," said Reuben, recol- 
lectrng his firmness, " and I will hope that 
Heaven has suggested to your kind heart 
and fitm courage the only possible means 
of saving the life of this unfortunate girl» 
But, Jeatlie, you must not take this most 
perilous, journey alone j I have an interest 
in you, and I will not agree that my Jeanie 
throws herself away. You must even, in 
the present circumstances^ give me a h\m- 
band^s right to protect you, and I wiU go 
with you myself on this journey, and assist 
you to do your duty by your femily." 

" Alas, Reuben V* said Jeanie in her 
turn, *< this must not be •; a pardon will not 
gie my sister her fair ikme again, or make 
me a bride fitting for fan honesit man and 
an usefu' ininister. Wha wad mind wh^he 
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in the pu'pit, that had to wife the sister 
of a woman that was condemned for sic 
wickedness ?*' 

" But, Jeanie," pleaded her lover, «* I 
do not believe, and I cannot believe, that 
£ffie has done this deed." 

•» Heaven bless you for saying sae, Reu* 
ben,'' answered Jeanie ; ^* but she maun 
bear the blame o't after alU'' 

<< But' that blame, were it justly laid on 
her, does not fall on you f* 
• «« Ah, Reuben, Reuben,'' replied the 
youtsg W^tMtn, << ye ken it is a blot that 
sfMreads to ktth and kin«— ^Ichabod^--<is my 
poor father says — ^the glory is departed from 
outhouse} ib^ihe poorest man*shou8e has a 
glory, where there are true hands, a divine 
heart, and an hodest fame--^And the last 
has gatie frae us aV 

'■ ** But, Jeaniei consider your word and 
{flighted iUHh to mey and would ye under- 
take such, a journ^ withoat a man to pro* 
teet yoti, and who i»bduld that protectot 
iMi but your huaba^?'^ 
*'. .H^ YQU'^te kind an^ good, Reuben, ^^ 
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wad take me wi' a' my shame, I doubt ])a* 
Bat ye canoa but ovn that this is no time 
to mnrry or be given in marriage. Na, if 
that suld evei* be; it maun be in another 
and a better season* — ^And^ dear Reubeo, 
ye speak of protecting me on my journey 
— ^Alas ! who will protect and take care of 
you— your yety limbs tremUe with stsmd* 
ing for ten minutes on the floor; how 
could you undertake a journey as fiur as 
Lunnon ?'* ; 

«< But I am strong — I am w0l]/^ conti- 
nued Butler, sinking in Iris seat totally ex* 
hausted, ** at least I Will be qdite. well to^ 
morrow." 

<^ Ye seet and ye ken, ye maun just 
let me depart/' smd Jeanie, after a pause } 
and then taking his extended haiid, an4 
gazing kindly in his face, she added^ ^< IVt 
e'en a grief the mair to me to see yoii in 
this way. But ye maun keep up your heaii 
for Jeanie's sake» for if she isiia your wife^ 
she will never be the wife of tiving man» 
And now gteme the paper for MaoC^Uumt 
Inore, and bid God speed me op myy^By.'^ 
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Tbire was . smnethlr^ . of romance ia 
Jeame^s venturoas resolution ; yeti on cdnst^ 
da^ation^ as it seemed impossible to alter ifc 
by persuasian, or to give her assistance but 
by advioe, Butler, afler some farther de* 
bate, put into her hands the paper she de- 
sired, which, with the muster-roll in which 
it was folded up, were the sole memorials 
af the stout and enthusiastic Bible Butler, 
his gratid&ther. While Butler sough t this 
docuiaent^ Jeanie had time to take up his 
pocket Bible. ^* I have: marked a senp*. 
tnre,'' idie said» as she again laid it down, 
^ with your kylevine pen, that will be use*. 
&I to U5 baith. And ye . maun tak tiiej 
taroubk, Reuben, to lyrite a' this to my fa- 
ther, for, God help me, I have neither head 
nor hand for lang letters at ony time, for- 
bye now J and: I trmt him entirely to you,; 
and I trust you will soon be permitted* 
to see him. And, Reuben, when ye d<;i. 
win to the speech b' htm,, mind a* the auU 
man^s bits o" ways for Jeanie's sake ; and t 
diima speak o'. Latin or English terms to; 
bim, for he's o' the auld warld, and downa 
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bide to be fashed wi' tliem, though I dare 
say he may be wrang. And dinna ye say 
muckle to hin^, \fVLt set him on speaking, 
bimsell, for hell bring himse}! mair comfort 
that way. And O, Reuben, the poor lasae 
in yon dangeon-<-but I needna bki yoor 
kind heart— gie her what comfort ye can 
as soon as they will let ye see her— 4cU 
her — but I maunna speak mair abont befr 
for I maunna take leave o' ye wi^, the teaii 
in my ee, for that wadna be canny. -•^"'G^ 
bless y6| Reuben i"* ^ j 

. To avoid so ill an omen she left^the i'fxwf 
liastily, while her features yet reteintd 1M 
mournful and afiectionate smile which * she 
had compelled them towear, in order to' 
support Butler^ spirits* 

It seemed as* if the power of li^t, ofi 
speech, avjd of reflection, had left him as 
she disappeared from the room, which ^he 
had entered and retired from so like an* ap^ 
parition* Saddletree, who entered imm«» 
diately afterwards, overwhelmed hiili with 
questions^ which he answered wiihoot it&* 
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• t' 
derstanding tbetfi» and with legal dis^ini- 

tipnsy which canveyed to him no ioto' of 

meaning* 'At length the learned burgeas 

recoliected^ that there was a Baron Count 

to be hdd at Loan-head that day; and 

though it was hardly worth while, •♦ he 

might as weel go to see if there was ony 

thing doing, as he was acquaii^ed with the 

haroti-baiilie, who was a decent man, and 

would be glad of a word of legal advice.'^ 

' So soon as he departed, Butler) flew to 

the Bible, the last book which Jeanie had 

to«ched# To hk extreme surprise, a paper; 

containing two or thrive pieces* of- gold^ 

dropped from the book. With a blade lead 

pencil, tshe bad' marked the sixteenth an# 

twettty-Mh verses^ of the thirty-seventh 

Ptolft},^^^ A Uttte that k dghteou^ man 

hath, is better thaii the riches of the wick* 

ed;*^-^^^ have; been young and^ am now 

old, yet have I'liof seen the righteous for^ 

saken^^noF his seed begging their bread^'^ 

- Ii)eeply imfpresi^ /wkb t^^ affectiianate 
d^cacy which shrouded its own generctoi-^ 

c 2 
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ty under the cover of a prQTidential 9up» 
ply to his wants, he pressed the gold tohls 
lips with more ardour than ever the metaU 
wa» greeted by a miser. To emulate her 
devoat firmness and confidence seemed 
now the pitch of his ambition, and his first 
task was to write an account to David 
•Deans of his daughter's resolution and 
Journey southward. He studied every sen* 
tibiehty and even every phrase which he 
thought could reconcile the old man to her 
fextraordioary resolution. The effect wbidh 
this epistle> produced wiH be be reifter adr 
>ferted to. Butler oommHted H to tbe 
charge of at) honest clowft, who had fre^ 
quent dealings with Deanft in the sale of 
his dairy produce, and wha readily under* 
took m jimtnty to EdinbiMrgb^ to pttt the 
lettet into his own hands^^ 

* By dint of asBiduous research Iain enabled to cer- 
tiorate the reader, that the name of this person was 
SaundersrBroadfoot, and Aat he dealt in the wholesome 
(Commodity coll^ hird-mBkj {At9gtt€€, but(er-mlk).*^— 
X C. 


TH8 wuav IDT mDfixanuxi, Cft 


CHAPTER IIL 

" My native land, good niglit'*" 

-• . . / 

In the preaait day» a joKgrney from Editim 
burgh to London ts a matter at once safe^ 
bri^ and atmpley however inexperienced 
or unprotected the traveller. Numerous 
coaches of different rates of chargCf and as 
many packets* are perpetually passing and 
repassing bet.wixt.tbe capital of Britain and 
her northern sisteri so that the. most timid 
or iadole^it may execu^sucb a journey 
upon a ^w hours. nouce* Bat.it was diCr 
ferent in 1797* ;So slight add infrequent 
wa$ the intercourse betwixt London and 
Edinburgh, thtA men still alive remembet 
that upon one occasiim the mail from tibe 
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former city arrived at the General Post- 
Office in Scotland, with only one letter io 
it. The usual mode of travelling was by 
means of ppst-horsesi the traveller occupy- 
ing one and . his guide another, in whiob 
manner, by relays of horses from stage to 
stage, the journey might be accomplished 
in, a wonderfully short time by those who 
could endure fittigue. To have the bones 
shaken to pieces by a constant pbange^of 
those haeks, was a luxury fof the^rich*^ 
the pocMT wef e under the necessity cf using 
the mode of conveyance widi which iifttul*# 
had provided them. - 

With a strong heflrt, ;and a^frame patient 
of fatigue, Jeanie Deans, traveilitig i^ tbtiF 
rate of twenty miles a-day, and sometimes 
farther^ traversed the sdutliem part 6f Sk:o(> 
land> and advanced as far as DurbaAu^ ' /' 

Hitherto she had berai either anldi%lii^ 
own country-folks, or those i^ wfaoM h&t 
bare feet and tartan screen were objects 
too familiar to attract much attentiop; Mat 
as she advanced, she perceived that both 
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drcumstaHces exposed her to sarcasm and 
taunts, which she might otherwise have 
escaped ; and^ akhoogh in her heirt she 
bought it uDktnd, and- unhospttsLble, to 
soeer at a passing stranger ' on account of 
the fashion of her attire, yet she had tiie 
good eense to alter thode part^ of her dres^ 
which attracted ili-natured observation; 

w 

Her cbecqued screen . was deposited care- 
fhllj i&herbniafdle,* and she coiiformed to 
tbsnatidnafl eiitravaganc6r of wearing shoes^ 
and 8tockings^:£9r the whdle day. 

Sbe confessed afterwardis^ tbat^ besides 
tihe^wakrife, it was lang c^r she could walk 
sae coittfortlibly "with the shades as withoot 
them, but there wasofteta a%i<^saft he^hef 
by the road-side, and that helped her wee! 
do/- The want of the screen, whieh was 
Arsmn irver thi hfead lik« a veil, she sup* 
plied by a ien^aee; as she caHed it ; a 
hffge Btrtiw bonnet, like those worn hy the 
English maidens when' labouring in the* 
fiekte* ^ But I thought unco shame o*^ my- 
i^lr Jbie^ sttid/ ^< the first time I pnt on' a 
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married iiiroman'a hm^aee^ aad me a siii^ 
maiden." 

With these changes she had little, as sh^ 
said, to make ^ her kem^cl^e when sbQ 
didna speak,'' but her accait and langufl^ 
drew down on her so many jests and gjbe$i 
couched in a worse patois by far tbao h^ 
own^ that she soon found it was her i^te* 
rest to speak as little and as seldom as pd^ 
sible. She answeredi there£cMre^ civil salDt 
tations of chance passengerta with a civil 
; jKurtsey, and chosCi with anxioas. circUfB^ 
spection, such places <rf* repose as looked at 
once most decent and sequestered« She 
ibui^ the common people of £Qg^n4 ^* 
though inferior in courtesy to strang^^ 
such as was then practised in her ownmM0 
unfrequented country, yet, iq>on'thf whok{» 
by no means deficient in th^ reri dutieil 
of hospitality. She readily olitsuned fopdi 
and shelter, and protection at a very mo« 
deraite rate, which sometimes the gencaro^i*^ 
ty of mine host altogether itQcUiifdf with a 
blimt •apologyt'*-^^ Thee ha^t :a )«^'fff 
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afore tbee, lass ; and Tse ne*ei* tak6 pmtj 
out o' a single woman's purse ; it's the best 
friend thou can have on the road." 

It often happened, too, that mine hostess 
was struck with ^« the tidy« nice Scotch 
body,'* and procured her an escort or a 
cast in a waggotn for some part of the way^ 
or gavie her usdTul advice and reeonunen^ 
daticm respecting her resting-places* 

At York, our pilgrim atopped for the 
best part of a day> partly to recruit her 
8trengtb»-~partly because she. had the good 
bck to obtain a lodging in an inn kept 
by a country* woman»**-partly to indite two 
letters to her father and Reuben Butler; an 
opeiation of some little difficulty,, her ha* 
hits being by no means those of literaijr 
cempofiitiom That to her fiither was in the 
fettowing words : 

^ Imake my present pUgrimi^moreheavy 
andbiurtheo^omet through the s^d occasion 
l^refleefc that H is withoutyour knowled^ib 
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iM^hichf God knows, was far contrary to «iny 
heart; for Scripture says, that ^ the vow of 
the daughter should not be binding without 
consent of the father," wherein it may be 
I have been guilty to tak this wearie jonr^ 
ney without your consent. Nevertheless! 
it was borne in ppon my miifd that I should 
be an instrument to help my poor »ster in 
this extremity of needcesrity, otherwise I 
wad not,' for wealth* or fpr world's gear; o( 
for the hale lands of Da'keifch and Lugtoni 
have done the like o* this, i^ithQut^your free 
mil and knowledge. O, dear ^ther^ as ye 
wad desire a blessing on my journey, and 
y upon yous household, speak a word or write 
a Kne of comfort to yon poor prisoner. If 
she has sinned, she has sorrowed and* suifer« 
ed'i and ye. kea better than me, that ^e 
maun forgie others, as we pray to be for* 
gi'en: Dear father, forgive my saying this 
muckle, for it doth not become a young 
head-torimtroct grey'hahrs ; but I anv isae 
lar fraeye,^tbat my heart ye»lts to ye a^ 
ai^ fUn wild! hear that ye had foigi'^ het 
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trespass, abd sae I nae dotfbt say roairrthan 
may become me. The folk, here are civile 
and, like the bai barians^urtto the holy apos* 
Ikt bae shown me fnucb kiqdoess ; and 
tb^re are a sort of chosen people in the 
kndy for they hae some kirks without or- 
gans thati are like ours^ and are called meefe^ 
h^-JiouseSy^ where tbei minister preaches 
tvithout a gown; But most of the country 
lne prelatists, whilk i& awfo* to think.} and 
I saw twa; men : that iwere ministers £q^1ow« 
ing^hutids/ as teiuld as l^osUn or Driden,* 
the young Laird of Ixiup^tbe-djSce, or ony 
viid gallant in Lothian* A soijroiirfu' s^t 
tebefaoldl lQ^deai;fttbferiimay.»b)99$in|^ 
be with youv jdowo-lying and upf ising^ and 
remember in your pray era your affectionate 
dadgbto: to. command^ 

io .p^f flrigt . bme, << I^ leaned from a 
decent w(Hnan, a grazier's widow, that they 
bae a cure for theTnufir-iU in Cumberland, 


whjik IS ane pint, as they ea'fc, cf yfU, 
whilk is a dribble ia "comparison of oui 
gawsie Scots pint, and hardly half an« 
mutchkin, boil'd wi* sope and hartshant 
firaps, and toomeddoun the creature s throat 
w? ane whom. Ye might try it on the 
bauson-faced year*auld quey ; an^ it ddei 
nae gude, it can do nae ill. — She was a kind 
woman, and seemed skeely about horned 
beastd. When I reaeh Lunnan, I intefid 
to gang to our cousitt Mistress Glato^ ^^ 
tobacconist, at the sign o* the Tbkitki^ i«ha 
is so ceevti as to send ' you down youi^ 
s|^leuchan-lh^ aiies a^year, and as she laiiitf 
be weU" kepn'd in Lumion, ^I doubt fi#t! j 
easily to find out wh^re 9h« live».^; • 

Being seduced into betraying our be^ 
roine^s tdnfidence thus far, we will stretch 
our communication a step beyond, and im- 
part to the reader her letter tp hti' iwe^ 

> 

^* Ma R£Ufi£M HwvsBf 

** Moping this will find you better, dM 


eomearto stj» thai I b&ve reached this grea^ 
town 8afe^ md am not wearied with wfdk-* 
ing, but the better ibr it. And I have seen 
numy things which I trust to tell you one 
day^ also the odttckle kirk of this place ; and 
all around the city are mills, whilk haveo^ 
iDuckle-wheels nor mill-dams, but gang by 
the wind — ^strange to behold. Ane miller 
asked me to gang in and see it work, but 
I wad not, for I am not come to the south 
to make acquaintance with strangers. I 
keep the straight road, and just beck if ony 
body speaks to me ceevilly, and answers 
naebody with the tong but women of m|n# 
ain sect. I msh, Mr Butler, I keanM ony 
thing that wad mak ye weel, for they haQ 
man* medicines in this town of York than 
wad cure a' Scotland, and surely some, of 
them wad be gude for your con^plainta. If 
ye had a kindJy motherly body to nurse ye, 
and no to let ye .waste yoursdl wl' reading 
"-whilk ye read mair than aneugh with 
the bairns in the schule — and .to gie yo 
warn milk ia the morning, I wad be matr 
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easj foe ye. Dear Mr Butler, keep a good 
heart, for we are in the hands oi ane that 
kens better what is gude for us than, we 
ken what is for oursdls. I hae nae doubt 
to do that for which I am come — I canna 
doubt it — I winna think to doubt it — be* 
cause, if I haena full assurance, how shall 
I bear myself with earnest entreaties in the 
great fol ks presence. But to ken tha t ane's 
purpose is right, and to make their beail 
strong, is the way to get through the want 
day's dargue. The bairns' rime says, the 
warst blast df- the borrowing days coaldoa 
kill the three silly poor hog^lams. And if 
it b& Ckni's pleasure, w^ thaib ate dnicred 
in sinrdvir Triay mset ^ginn in j/oy^ even on 
this htihet* side of Gordam I dinna bid ye 
blind what I said -at our partin' anent my 
poor fat&ei* and that niisfortunate lassiei 
fox I ken you will do' isae for the sake of 
Christian diarity, whilk is ; tnair than the 
entreaties of her that is your servant t« 
CQmmand, 

- * , ^ JfiANiE Deans*'* 
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This letter also had a postscript, f ^ Dear 
Reuben^ if ye think that it wad liae been 
right for me to have said mair and kiixdei* 
things to ye, just think that I hae written 
saCi since I am sure that I wish a' that is 
kind and right to ye and by ye« ^ Ye will 

• 

think I am turned wdster, for I wear clean 
hose and shoon every day ; but it's tjbe fa- 
shion here for decent bodies, and ilka land 
kas its ain laugh. Ower and aboon a', if 
bughing days were e'er to come back again 
till us, ye wad laugh weel to see my round 
face at the far end of a strae bongrace^ 
&9A looks as muckle and round as the mid* 
dell aisle in Libberton Kirk. But it shed9 
the sun weel 3&\ and keeps unceevil fplk 
frae staring as if ane were a worrycow. I 
sail tell ye.by- writ how I come on wi* thij 
Duke of Argyle^ *wheB I. won up to Luh» 
non. Direct a line, to say how ye are, tQ 
me, to the charge of Mrs Margaret .Ola^ 
tobacconist, at the sign of the TMstle, 
Lunnon, whilk, if it assures me ot youp; 
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health, will make my mind sae muckle 
«a»er. Excuse bad spelling and wntkigt 
as I have ane iU pen." 

The orthography of these epistles may 
seem to the southron to require a better 
Apology th:m the letter expresses ; but, oa 
behalf of the heroine, I would have them 
to know, that, thanks to the care of BuUefi 
Jeanie Deans wrote and spelled fifty times 
better than half the women of rank in Scot- 
land at that period, whose strange ortho- 
graphy and singular diction form the stroiig* 
est contrast to the good sense which their 
correspondence usually intimates^ 

For the rest,^ in the tenor of these epis* 
tles^ Jeanie expressed, perhaps, more hopes, 
a firmer courage, and better spirits, thiui 
she actually felt. But this was with the 
amiable idea of relieving her father .and 
lover irom apprehensions on her account, 
which she was sensible must greatly add to 
theic: other troubles. << Jf they think iqe 
weel^ and like to do weel,*^ said the poor 

10 

4 


THB H£ART OF lilD-LOTHIAN* 71 

pilgrim to herself, '^ my father will be 
kinder to Effie, and Butler will be kind.er 
to himself. For I ken weel that they will 
think mair o' me, than I do o' mysell." >^ 

Accordingly, she sealed her letters care- 
fally, and put them into the post-office with 
herown hand,after many enquiries concern* 
ing the time in which they were likely to 
reach Edinburgh. When thi4 duty was per* 
fonned, she readily accepted her landiady'4 
pressing invitation to dine with her, and 
remain till the next morning. The hosteasy 
8s we havesaid^ was her country»womaii, and 
&e eagerness with which Scottish people 
meet, communicate, and, to the extent of 
their power, assist each other^ although it is 
often directed to us, as a prejudice and 
luurrowness of sentiment, seems, on the coa* 
tniry, to arise from a most justifiable and 
honourable feeling of patriotism, combined 
with a conviction, which, if undeservedy 
would long since have been confuted by ex* 
perience, that the halnts and principles of 
the nation are a sort oi guarantee for the 


^2 TALES OlP MY LANM-ORD. 

character of the itidividaal. At any rate, tf 
the eitensive influence of this national par- 
tiaflity be considered as an additional tie, 
binding man to man, and calling forth the 
good offices of such as can render them 
to the countryman who happens to need 
them, we think it must be found to exceed, 
as an active and efficient tnotive to gene* 
rosity, that more impartial and wider prin- 
ciple of general bencivolence, which we have 
somedmes seen pleaded as an extuse for 
assisting no individual whatever. - 
• Mrs Bickerton, lady of the ascendant of 
the Seven Stars, in theCastle-gate, York, was 

• 

deeply infected with the unfortunate preju- 
dices of her country. Itidi^ed, she displayed 
so much kindness to Jeanxe Deans, {because, 
she herself, being a Merse woman, nuireh- 
rcf with Mid-Lothian, in* which Jeaniewas 
born,) shewed such ftiotherly regard toher^ 
and such anxiety for her farther prOgf^» 
that Jainie thought herself safe, though by 
temper sufficiently cautious, in coaftmunic* 
ting her whole story to her. • 
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. Mrs Bickerton raised her hands and eyes 
«t the recitali and exhibited much wonder 
and pity. But she also gave some effectual 
good advice. 

She required to know the strength or 
Jeanie's purse, reduced by her deposit at 
Libbertpn, and the necessary expence of her 
journey to about fifteen pounds. " This," 
she said, ** would do very well, providing 
the could carry it a' safe to London." 
. ** Safe ?• answered Jeanie ; " Tse warrant 
my carrying it safe, bating the needful 
expences/* 

•* Ay, but hijghwayroen, lassie,*" said Mrs 
Bickerton ; ** for ye are come into a more 
civilized, that is to say, a more dangerous 
country than the north, and how ye are to 
get forward, I do not profess to know. If 
ye could wait here eight days, our waggons 
would go up, and r would recommend you 
to Joe Broadwheel, who would see you safe 
to the Swan and two Necks. And dinna 
sneeze at Joe, if he shoald be fbr drarwing 

V01^0 lilm I> 
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up wi* you'V (continued ' Mrs Bickerton, 
her acquired English mingling with her na^ 
tional and original dialect), << he's a handy 
boy, and a wanter, and no lad better thought 
o' on the road ; and the English make good 
liusbands enough, witness no^y poor^nan, 
Moses BickeftoUy as is i' the kirk-yard." 

Jeanie hastened «to say, <that she xrould 
not .possibly wait fOr the setting forth of 
Joe 'Broadwheel, being internally by no 
means gratified with the idea of. becoming 
the object of bis attention during the jour- 
ney, ^ .- 

** Aweel, lassy^* answered the good land- 
lady, ^^ then thou must pickle in thine am 
poke-nook, and buckle thine ^rdle thine ain 
gate. But take my advice, and hide thy 
gold in thy stays, and keep a piece or two 
and some silver, in case thou be'st spoke 
withal^ for there s as wud lads haunt 
within a day^s walk from hence, as on the 
Bi'aes of Doun in Perthshire. And, lass, 
thou maunna gang staring through Lunnon, 
asking wha kens Mrs Glass at the in^n o' 
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the Thistle ; marry, they would laugh thee 
to scorn. But gang thou to this honest 
man," and she put a direction into Jeanie^s 
hand, *< he kens maist part of the sponsible 
Scottish folks in the city, and he will find 
out your friend for thee/' 

Jeanie todk the little introductory letter 
with sincere thanks ; but, something alarm- 
ed on the subject of the highway robbers, 
her mind recurred to what Ratclifie had 
mentioned to her, and briefly relating the 
circumstances which placed a document so 
extraordinary in her hands, she put the pa- 
per he bad given her into the hand of Mrs 
Bickerton. 

Th6 Lady of the Seven Stars did not, in- 
deed, ring a bell, because such was nbt the 
fashion of the time, but she whistled .on a 
silver-call, which was hung by her side, 
and a tight serving^maiden, entered the 
room. 

" Tell Dick Ostler to come here,'* said 
Mrs Bickerton. 
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Dick Ostler accordingly made his ap- 
pearance ;— ra queer, knowing, shambling 
animal, with a hatchet-face, a squint, a 
game- arm, and a limp. 

" Dick Ostler,** said Mrs Bickerton, in 
a tone of authority that showed she was (at 
least by adoption) Yorkshire too, " thou 
knowest most people and most things o' 
the road/^ 

" Eye, eye, God help me, mistress,*' said 
Dick, shrugging his shoulders betwixt a 
repentant and a knowing expression— - 
<« Eye ! I ha' know'd a thing or twa i* nCia 
day, mistress/* He looked sharp and laugh- 
ed — ^looked grave and sighed, as one who 
was prepared to take the matter either 
way. 

*« Ken'st thou this wee bit paper amang 
the rest, man ?** said Mils Bickerton; band- 
ing him the protection which Ratclifie had 
given Jeanie Deans. 

When Dick bad looked at the pscper, be 
winked with one eye, extended bis gro- 
tesque mouth from ear to ear, like a navi- 
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gable canal, scratched hi? head powerfully, 
and then said, << Ken ?-^ay— ^maybe we 
ken summat, an' it werena for harm to him, 
mistress ?'' 

" None in the world,** said Mrs Bicker- 
ton ; ^* only a dram of Hollands to thyself, 
man, an' thou will't speak.'* 

•« Why then/* said Dick, giving the head* 
band of his breeches a knowing hoist with 
one hand, and kicking out one foot behind 
him to accommodate the adjustment of that 
important habiliment, ^' I d^res to say the 
pass will be kenn'd weel aneugh on the 
road, an that be all." 

*^ But what sort of a lad was he ?*' said 
Mrs Bickerton, winking to Jeanie, as proud 
of her knowing ostler. 

" Why, what ken I?— Jim the Rat- 
why he was Cock o' the North within this 
twelmonth — he and Scotch Wilson, Handle 
Dandie, as they called him — but he's been 
out p' this country a while, as I rackon } 
but ony gentleman, as keeps the road o' 
this side Stamford, will respect Jim's pass." 
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Without asking farther questrons, the 
landlady filled Dick Ostler a bumper of 
Hollands. He ducked with his head' and 
shoulders, scraped with his more advanced' 
hoof, bolted the alcohoT, to use the teamed 
phrase, and withdrew to his own domains; 

" I would advise thee, Jieanie," said Mh 
Bickerton, " an thou meetest with ugly 
customers a*' the road, to show them, this 
bit paper, for it will serve thee, assure thy- 
self?' 

A neat little supper concluded the even- 
ing. The exported Scotswoman, Mrs Bick- 
erton by name, eat heartily of one or two 
seasoned dishes,, drank some sound old ale, 
and a glass of stifi* negus ; while she gave 
Jeanie a history of her gout, admiring how 
it was possible that she, whose fathers and 
mothers for many generations had been far- 
mers in Lammer-muir, could have cooie by 
a disorder so totally unknown to them. 
Jeanie did not chuse to offend her friendly 
landlady, by speaking her mind on the pro- 
bable origin of this complaint, but she 
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thought on the flesh-pots of Egypt, and, in 
spite of all entreaties to better fare, made 
her evening meal upon vegetables,, with a 
glass of fkiv water. 

Mrs Bickerton assured her, that the ac* 
ceptance of any reckoning was entirely out 
df the question, furnished her with creden- 
tials to her correspondent in London, and 
to several inns^ upon the road where she 
had some influence or interest, reminded 
her of the precautions she should adopt for 
concealing her money, and as she was to 
depart early in the morning, took leave of 
her very afiectionately, taking her word 
that she would visit her on her return to 
Scotland, and tell her how she had ma« 
naged, and that summum bonum for a gos- 
sip, *< all bow and about it,"' This Jeanie 
faithfully promised. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

And Need and Misery, Vice and Danger, bind. 
In sad alliance, each' degraded mind. 

As our traveller set out early on the en« 
suing morning to prosecute her jouniey» 
and was in the act of leaving the inn-yard^ 
Dick Ostler, who either had risen early or 
neglected to go to bed, either circumstance 
being equally incident to his calling, hoi* 
lo'd Qut after her, — ** The top of the 
morning to you, Moggie. Have a care 
o* Gunners'bury Hill, young one. Robin 
Hood's dead and gwone, but there be ta- 
kers yet in the vale of Bever.** Jeanie 
looked at him as if to request a further ex^ 
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{danation^ but, with a leer, a shuffle, and a 
shrug, inimitable, (unless by Emery,) Dick 
turned again to the raw-boned steed, which 
he was currying, and sung as he employed 
the comb and brush,—- 

'* Robin Hood was a yeoman right good. 

And his bow was of trusty yew; 
And if Bobin said stand on the King's lea«landj 

Pray, wlqr should not we say so too ?" 

... » 

Jeanie pursued her journey without fur* 
ther enquiry, for there was nothing in 
Dick's manner that inclined her to prolong 
their conference. A painful day's journey 
broughther to Ferrybridge, thebestinn, then 
»nd since,, upon the great northern road ; 
9nd an, introduction from Mrs Bickerton, 
added to her own simple and quiet manners^ 
SQ propitiated the landlady of the Swan in 
her favour, that the good dame procured 
her the convenient accommodation ^ of a 
pillion and post-horse then returning to 
Tuxford, so that she accomplished, upon 

D 2 
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the second day after leaving York, the 
longest journey she had yet made. She 
was a good deal fatigued by a mode of 
travelling to which she was less accustom* 
cd than to walking, and it was consider- 
ably later than usual on the ensuing morn- 
ing that she felt herself able to resume her 
pilgrimage. At noon the hundred-armed 
Trent, and the blackened ruins of Newark 
C^^tle, demolished in the great civil war, 
lay before her. It may easily be supposed, 
that Jeanie had no curiosity to make anti- 
quarian researches, but, entering the town, 
went straight to the inn to which she had 
been directed at Ferrybridge. While she 
j>rocured some refreshment, she observed 
the girl who brought it to her, looked at 
her several times with fixed and peculiar 
interest, and at last, to her infinite sur- 
prisje, enquired if her name was not Deans, 
aqd if she was not a Scotchwoman, going 
to London upon justice business. Jeanie, 
with all her simplicity of character, had 


¥HE HEART 09 MI0*LOTHIAK. 83 

some of the caution of her country^ and, 
aecordiog to Scottish universal custom, she 
answered the question by another, request- 
ing the girl would tell her why she asked 
these questions ? 

The Maritornes of the Saracen's Head, 
Newark, replied, *^ Two women had pass- 
ed that mornifig, who- had made enquiries 
after one Jeanie Deans, travelling to Lon* 
don on such an errand, and could scarce 
be persuaded that she had not passed on.^ 

Much surprised, and somewhat alarmed, 
(for what is inexplicable is usually alarm-^ 
ing,) Jeanie questioned the wench about 
the particular appearance of the^e two wo- 
men, but could only learn that the one was 
aged, and the other young ; that the latter 
was the taller, and that the former spoke 
most, and seemed to maintain an authority 
over her companion, and that both spoke 
with the Scottish accent. 

« 

This conveyed no information whatever, 
and with ah indescribable presentiment of 
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evil designed towards her, Jeanie adopted 
the resolution of taking post-horses for the 
next stage. In this, however, she could 
not be gratified ; some accidental circum- 
stances had occasioned what is called a run 
upon the road, and the landlord could not 
accommodate her with a guide and horses. 
After waiting some time, in hopes that a 
pair of horses that had gone southward 
would return in time for her use, she dt 
lengthy feeling ashamed of her own pusil« 
lanimity, resolved to prosecute her journey 
in her usual manner. 

«< It was all plain road," she was assured, 
<< except a high mountain called Gunners- 
bury Hill, about three miles from Grant- 
ham, which was her stage for the night*'^ 

^ Pm glad to hear there's a hill,'' said 

Jeanie, «* for baith my sight and my very 

feet are weary o' sic tracks o* level ground 

—it looks a' the way between this and York 

as if a' the land had been trenched and 

levelled, whilk is very wearisome to my 
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Scots een. When I lost sight of a muckle 
blue hill they ca' Ingleboro'^ I thought I 
hadna a friend left in this strange land*" 

" As for the matter of that, young wo- 
man/' said mine host, ^^ an you be so fond 
0' hill, I carena an. thou could'st carry 
Gunners'bury away with thee in thy lap, 
for it's a .murther to post-horses. But 
here's to thy jdurney, and may 'st thou win 
well through it, for thou is a bold and a 
canny lass." 

So saying, he took a powerful pull at a 
solemn tankard of home-brewed ale. 

** I hope there is nae bad company on 
the road, sir P'* said Jeanie. 

•* Why, when it's clean without them I'll 
tfaatch Groby pool wi' pancakes. But 
there arena sae mony now ; and since they 
hae lost Jim the Rat, they hold together no 
better than the men of Marsham when they 
lost their common. Take a drop ere thou 
goest,'* he concluded, offering her the tan- 
kard ; << thou wilt get naething at night 
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save Grantham gruel, nine grots, and a gal- 
lon of water.** 

Jeanie courteously declined the tankard, 
and enquired what was her << lawing ?^ 

" Thy lawing ? Heaven help thee, wench, 
what ca'st thou that ?" 

** It is — I was wanting to ken what was 
to pay," replied Jeanie. 

'<• Pay? Lord help thee! — why^ nought, 
woman — we hae drawn no liquor but a giil 
o* beer, and the Saracen's Head can spare 
a mouthful o^ meat to a stranger like o' 
thee, that cannot speak Christian language. 
So here^s to thee once more. The' same 
again, quoth Mark of Bellgrave," and he 
took another profound pull at the tankard. 

The travellers who have visited Newark 
more lately, will not fail to remember the 
remarkable civil and gentlemanly manners 
of the person who now keeps the principal 
inn there, and may find some amusement 
in contrasting them with those of his more 
rough predecessor. But we believe it will 
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be found that the polish has worn off noite 
of the real worth of the meta?. 

Taking leave of her Lincolnshire Gains, 
Jeanie resumed her solitary walk, and was 
somewhat alarmed when evening and twi- 
light overtook her in the open ground 
"whieh extends to the foot of Gunners'bury 
Hill, and is intersected with patches of 
copse and with swampy spots. The exten- 
sive commons on the north road, most 
of which are now enclosed, and in gene- 
ral a relaxed state of police, exposed 
the traveller to a highway robbery in a de- 
gree which is now unknown, excepting in 
the immediate vicinity of the metropolis. 
Aware of this circumstance, Jeanie mend- 
ed her pace when she beard the trampling 
of a horse behind, and instinctively drew 
to one side of the road, as if to allow as 
much room for the rider to pass as might 
be possible. When the animal came up, 
she found that it was bearing two women, 
the one placed on a Hide-saddle, the other 
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on a pillion behind her, as may be still oe- 
casionally seen in England^ 

«« A braw gude night to ye, Jeanie Deans," 
said the foremost female as the horse pass- 
ed our heroine ; " What think ye o' yon 
bonny hill yonder, lifting its brow to the 
moon ? Trow ye yon's the gate to HeavePi 
that ye are sae fain of? — ^maybe we will win 
there the night yet, God sain us, though 
our n^inny here's rather driegh in the up- 
=gang.'' 

The .speaker kept changing her seat in 
the saddle, and half-stopping the horse, as 
she brought her body round, while the 
woman that sate behind her on the pillion 
seemed to urge her on in words which 
:Jeanie heard but imperfectly* 

** Hand your tongue, ye moon-r^sed 
b , what is your business with •••••• 

or with heaven or hell eitiier ?" 

" Troth, mither, no muckle. wi* heaven, 
I doubts considering wha I carry ahint m^ 
*-*-and as for bell, it will fight its ain battle 
at its ain time, Tse be bound.<-^Come, 
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naggie, trot awa^ man, an as thou wert a 
brobmstick, for a witch rides thee*— 

* With my curtch on my foot, and my shoe on my hand^ 
I glance like the wildfire through brush and through 
land.'" 

* 

The tramp of the horse, and the increa* 
sing distance, drowned the rest of her song, 
but Jeanie heard for son^e time the inarti« 
culate sounds ring sdong the waste. 

Our pilgrim remained stupi6ed with un^^ 
defined apprehensions. The being named 
by her name in so wild a manner, aild in a 
strange country, without further explana- 
tion or communing, by a person who thus 
strangely flitted forward and disappeared 
before her, came near to the supernatural 
sounds in Comus : — 

^ The airy tongues^ which syllable men*8 names 
On sands, and shores, and desert wildernesses." 

And although widely different in features, 
deportment, and rank, from the lady of 
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that enchanting masqae^^the continuation 
of the passage may be happily applied to 
Jeanie Deans upon this singular alarm i-— 

^ These thoi^hts may startle well^ but net astouod 
The virtuous miiid, that ever walks attended 
By a strong siding champion— Conscience." 

' In facti it was, with the rec(^lection of 
ther affectionate and dutiful errand on which 
she was engaged, her rights if such a word 
could be applicable, to expect protection 
in a task so meritorious. She had not ad- 
vanced much farther, with a mind calmed 
by these reflections, when she was disturb- 
ed by a new and more instant subject of 
terror* Two men, who had been lurking 
among some copse, started up as she ad* 
vanced, and met her on the road in a me- 
nacing mannen "Stand and deliver," said 
one of them, a short stout fellow, in a 
$mock- frock, such as are worn by wag- 
goners. 
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«^The woman,'* said the otRer, a tall tHia 
figure, ** does not understand the words of 
action; — Your money, my precious, or your 
Ufe/' 

" I have but very little money, gentle- 
men," said poor Jeanfe, tendering that por- 
tion which she had separated from her 
principal stock, and kept apart for such an 
emergency j *• but if you are resolved to 
have it, to be sure you must have it." 

" This won't do, my girl. D— ^-n me, if it 
shall pass," said the shorter ruffian ; << do 
ye think gentlemen are to hazard their lives 
on the road to be cheated in this way ? 
We'll have every farthing you have got, op 
we will strip you to the skin, curse me." 

His companion, who seemed to hvLver 
something like compassion for the horror 
which Jeanie's countenance now express-^ 
ed, said, •• No, no, Tom, this is one of the 
precious sisters, and we'll take her word> 
for once, without putting her to the strip- 
ping proof. — Hark ye, my lass, if you*ll 
look up to Heaven, and say, this is the last 
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penny you have about ye, why, haog it, 
we'll let you pass/' 

" I am not free/* answered Jeanie, ** to 
say what I have about me, gentlemen, for 
there's life and death depends on my jour- 
ney ; but if you leave me as much as Ends 
me in bread and water, TU be satisfied} 
and thank you, and pray for you.** 

** D — n your prayers,** said the shorter 
fellowi " that's a fcoin that won't pass with 
us }** and at the same time made a motioa 
to seize her. 

" Stay, gentlemen,'* RatcliflFe*s pass sud- 
denly occurring to her ; " perhaps you 
know this paper.** 

«* What devil is she after now, Frank ?\ 
said the more savage ruffian — *^ Do you 
look at it, for, d-*n me, if I could read it, 
if it were for the benefit of my clergy.** 

" This is a jark from Jim Ratcliflfe,** said 
the taller, having looked at the bit of paper. 
•< The wench must pass by our cutter's 
law.'* 

^ I say no," answered his companion ; 
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^ Rat has left the lay and turned blood* 

" ' ) 

hound, they say." 

*« We may need a good turn from him 
all the same/' said the taller ruffian again. 

«« But what are we to do then ?' said 
the shorter man.—** We promised, you 
know, to strip the wench, and 'send her 
begging back to her own beggarly conn- 
try, and now you are for letting her go on.* 

" I did not say that," said the other fel- 
low, and whispered to his companion, who 
replied, " Be alive about it then, and dotft 
keep chattering till some travellers come 
Up to nab us.* 

" You must follow us off the road, young 
woman," said the taller. 

** l^or the love of God !" exclaimed Jeanie, 
** as you were bom of woman, dinna ask me 
to leave the road ; rather take all 1 have in 
the world." 

"What the devil is the wench afraid of?' 
said the other fellow. " I tell you you shall 
come to no harm ; biit if you will not leave 
the road and come with us, d— n me, but 
ru beat your brains out where you stand 
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'^ Thou art a rough bear, Tom," said bis 
eompanioD. — " An ye touch her. Til give 
ye a shake by the collar shall make the Lei- 
cester beans rattle in thy guts. — ^Never mind 
him, girl, I will not allow him to lay a finger 
on you^ if you walk quietly on with us ; but 
if you keep jabbering there, d — ^n me, but 
I'll leave him to settle it with you/' 

This threat conveyed all that is terrible 
to the imagination of poor Jeanie, who saw 
in him that <* was of milder mood'* her 
only protection from the most brutal treat- 
ment. She, therefore^ not only followed 
him, but even held him by the sleeve, lest 
he should escape from her ; and the fellow, 
hardened as he was, seemed something 
touched by those marks of confidence, and 
repeatedly assured her, that he would suf- 
fer her to receive no harm. 

They conducted their prisoner in a di- 
rection leading more and more from. the 
public Toad, but she observed that they 
kept a sort of track or bye-path^ which re* 
lieved her irom part of her apprehensions^ 
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which worild kave been greatly increased 
had they not seemed to follow a determi- 
ned and ascertained routes Afler about 
half an hour^s walking, all tbree in profound 
silence, they approached an old bam, which 
stood on the edge of some cultivated ground, 
but remote from every thing like a habita- 
tion. It was itself, however, tenanted, for 
there was light in the windows. 

One of the foot-pads scratched at the 
door, v^hich was opened by a female, and 
they entered with their unhappy {)risener. 
An old woman, who was preparing food by 
the assistance of a stifling fire of lighted 
charcodl, «sked them, in the name of the 
.devil, what they brought the wench there 
for, and why they did not strip her and 
turn her abroad on the common ? 

*< Come, come. Mother Blood," said the 
tall man« << we'll do what's right to oblige 
you, and we'll do no more ; we are bad 
enoogh, but not such as you would make 
us— devils incarnate." 

<< She has got 2^jark from Jim Ratciiffe 
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said the short fellow, ^ and Fmnk here 
won't hear of our putting her through the 
tniU/' 

" No, that will I not, by G— d/' answer- 
ed Frank ; <* but if old Mother Blood could 
keep her here for a little while, or send 
her back to Scotland without hurting her, 
why, I see no harm in that-^not L'' 

" rU tell you what, Frank Levitt,'' said 
fihe old woman, << if you call me Mother 
Blood again, Til paint this guUey (and she 
.held a knife up as if about to make good 
her threat,) in the best blood in your body, 
my bonnie boy.*' 

^^ The price of ointment must be up in 
the north,'' said Frank, <« that puts Mother 
Blood so much out of humour." 

Without a moment's hesitation the fury 
darted her knife at him with the vengeful 
dexterity of a wild Indian. As be was on 
this guard,' he avoided the missile by a sud* 
den motion of h[is head, but it whistled past 
his ear, and stuck in the clay wall of a par* 
tition behind. 
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"'^'Conrte, come, mother/' said the rob- 
ber, seizing her by both wrists, " I shall 
teach you who's master ;'* and so sayinjr, he 
forced the hag 'backwards by main force, 
who strove vehemently until she sunk on 
a 'bunch of straw, and then letting go her 
bands, he 'held up his finger towards her in 
the menacing posture by which a maniac 
is intinniidated by his keeper. It appeared 
to-produce the desired effect ; for she did 
not attempt to rise from the seat on which 
he had placed her, or to resume any mea- 
sures of actual violence, but wrung her wi- 
thered'hands with impotent rage, and bray- 
ed and bowled like a demoniac. 

" I will keep my promise with you, you 
did devil,** said Frank ; <« the wench shall 
not go forward on Ibe London road, but I 
will not have you touch a hair of her head, 
if it were but for your insolence*" 

This intimation seemed to compose in 
SMde degree the vehement passion of the 
eld hag ; and while her exclamations and 
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howls sunk into a low, maundering, growl- 
ing tone of voice, another personage was 
added to this singular party. 

*^ £b, Prank Levitt," said this new-comer, 
who entered with a hop, step, and jump, 
which at once conveyed her from the door 
into the centre of the party, ** were ye 
killing oih: mother ? or were ye cutting the 
gFunter's weasand that Tam brought in this 
morning? or have ye been reading your 
prayers backward, to bring up my auld ac- 
quaintance the de^il amang ye ?" 

The tone of the speaker was so particu- 
lar, that Jeanie immediately recognised the 
woman who had rode foremost ot the p^ic 
which passed her just before she met the 
robbers ^ a <urcumstance which greatly in- 
creased her terror^ as it served to shew that 
the mischief designed against her was pre- 
meditated, though by whom, or for what 
eause, she was totally at a loss to conjec- 
ture. From the style of her conversation* 
the reader also may probably ackiiawl64g€ 
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in this female, an old acquaintance in the 
earlier part of our narrative. 

** Out, ye mad devil/' said Tom, whom 
she had disturbed in the middle of a draught 
of some liquor with which he had found 
means of accommodating himself; ** be- 
twixt your Bess of Bedlam pranks, and 
your dam's frenzies, a man might live quiet- 
er in the devil's ken than here." — And he 
again resumed the broken jug out of which 
he bad been drinking. 

"And wha's this o't ?" said the mad wo- 
man, dancing up to Jeanie Deans, who, al- 
though in great terror, yet watched the 
scene with a resolution to let nothing pass 
unnoticed which might be serviceable in as- 
sisting her to escaj)e, or informing her as to 
the true nature of her situation, and the dan- 
ger attending it,-^— " Wlia's this o't !" again 
exclaimed Madge Wildfire. ^* Douce Davie 
Deans, the auld doited whig body*s daugU 
terin a ^psey's barn^ and the night setting 
in ; this i&a »gbt for sair een !^ — Eh sirs, the 
iaUing^ tiff o' the godly !*^And the t'other 
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sister's in the Tolbooth at Edinburgh ; I 
am very sorry for her, for my share— if s 
my mother musses ill to her, and no me— 
though maybe I hae as muckle cause.^" 

«« Hark ye, Madge," said the taller ruf- 
fian, •* you have not -such a toucb of the 
devil's blood as the hag your mother, who 
may be his dam for what I know— take 
this young woman to your kennel, and do 
not let tlie devil enter, though he •should 
ask in God's name.'* 

« Ou ay; that I will, Frank," said 
Madge, taking hold of Jeanie by the arm, 
and pulling her along j " for it's no for de- 
cent Christiati young leddies, like her and 
me, to be keeping the 4ike <J* you and Ty- 
burn Tarn company «t this time o' night. 
Sae gude e'en t'ye, sirs, and mooy o*ihem ; 
and may ye a' sleep till thehangmian wauken 
ye, and then it will be weel for the coun- 
try." . 

.She then, as her wild fancy seemed sud- 
denly to prom]pt her, walked denaurely to- 
iifratd$ her mother, who, seated by the char- 
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coal ArCf with the reflection of the red 
light on her withered and distorted fea- 
tures marked by every evil passion^ seem- 
ed the very picture of Hecate at her infer- 
nal rites ; and suddenly dropping on her 
knees, said, with the manner of a child six 
years old, *^ Mammie, hear me say my 
prayers before I go to bed, and say God 
bless my bonoy face, as ye used to do lang 
syne,'* ' 

** The de*il flay the hide o' it to sole his 
bti^ues wiV said the old lady, aiming a 
tmflfet at the supplicant, in answer to her 
duteohs requests 

The blow missed Madge, who, being 
probably acquainted by experience with 
the mode in which her mother was wont to 
confer her maternal benedictions, slipt out 
of arn>'s length with great dexterity and 
quickness* Tiie hag then started up, and» 
seizing a pair of old fire- tongs, would 
have amended her motion, by beattug out 
tbebrjiins ei^er of her daughter or J^anie, 
(she did not seem greatly to care which), 
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when her hand was once more arrested by 
the man whom they called Frank Levitt, 
who, seizing her by the shoulder, flung 
her from him with great violence, exclaiitt* 
ing, «^What, Mother damnable— again* 
and in my sovereign presence !.^Haric ye, 
Madge of Bedlam, get to. your hole with 
your play-fellow, or we shall have the devil 
to pay here, and nothing to pay him with^** 
Madge took Levitt's advice, retreating as 
fast a^ she could, and dragging Jeanie. along 
with her ioto a sort of recess, partitioned off 
from the restof the barn, and filled with straw, 
from which it appeared that it was intend- 
ed for the purpose of slumber. The moon- 
light shone through an open hole upon a 
.pillion, a pack saddle, and one or two wal* 
Jets, the travelling furniture of Mai3ge and 
her amiable mother, — <« Now, saw ye e'er 
in your life," said Madge, " sae dainty a 
chamber of deas ? see as the moon shines 
down sae caller oh the fresh strae ! There s 
no a pleasanter cell in Bedlam, for as braW 
a pi Ace as it is on the outside,— Were y^ 
ever in Bedlaqi ?" 


J 
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^^ No i^ answered Jeanie faintly^ appal- 
led by the question, and the way in which 
it was put, yet willing to sooth her insane 
companion, being in circumstances so un- 
happily precarious, that even the society of 
this gibbering mad* woman seemed a species 
of protection. 

«« Never in Bedlam !'^ said Madge, as if 
with rome surprise.—" But ye*il hae been 
in the cells at Edinburgh ?* 

" Never," repeated Jeauie. 

" Weel, I think thae daft carles the ma- 
gistrates send naebody to Bedlam but me — 
they maun hae an unco respect for me» 
for whenever I am brought to them, they 
aye hae me back to Bedlam. But troth, 
Jeanie,*' (she said this in a very confident 
tial tone,) to tell ye my private mind about 
it, I tWnk ye are at nae great loss ; for the 
keeper^s a cross patch, and he maun hae 
it a' his ain gate, to be sure, or he tnakes 
the place waur than hell. I often tell him 
he's the daftest in a* the house.— Biit what 
are they making sic a skirling for ? — Dell 
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ane o* them*s get in here— ^it wadna be 
mensefu' 1 I will sit wi* my back ^ain the 
door ; it winna be that easy stirring me/^ 

" Madgel"— " Madge I"— « Madge Wild^ 
fire !" — ^^ Madge devil ! what have ye doDe 
with the horse ?'' was repeittedly asked l^ 
the men without. 

*• He's at his supper, puir thing,*' an- 
swered Madge; " de'il an ye were at youw, 
an it were scauding brimstane> and then we 
wad hae less o* your din*'* 

" His supper ?" answered the more sulky 
ruffian — *'What d'ye mean by that?— 'Tell 
me where he is, or I will knock your Bed- 
lam brains out I" 

«* He's in Gaffer Gabblewood's wheat- 
close, an ye maun ken." ' 

•• His wheat-close, yxm crazed jilt!" an- 
swered the other, with an accent of great 
indignation. 

*' O, dear Tyburn Tam^ man, what iU 
will the blades of the young wheat da to 
the puir nag ?* 

«< That is not the question^" said the 
other robber ; <* but what the countiy will 


THE HEART OF MID-LOTHIAK. 105 

say to us to-morrow, when they see him in 
such quarters. — Go» Tom, and bring him 
in ; and avoid the soft ground, my lad ; 
leave no hoof-track behind you/' 

*^ I think you give me always the fag of 
it, whatever is to be done," grumbled his 
companion.. 

•* Leap, Laurence, you're long enough," 
said the other ; and the fellow left the baro 
accordingly, without farther remonstrance. 

In the meanwhile, Madge had arranged 
herself for repose on the straw ; but still in 
a half-sitting posture, with her back resting 
against the door of the hovel, which, as it 
opened inwards^ was in this manner kept 
shut by the weight of her person* 

*« There's mair shifts bye stealing, Jeanie," 
said Madge Wildfire ; *^ though whiles I can 
hardly get our mother to think sae. Whae ' 
wad hae thought but mysell< of making a 
bolt of my aio* back^bane \ But it's no sae 
strong as thae thatlhae seen in theTolbooth 
at Edinburgh. The hammermen.of £din« 
^rg]) to my mind afore the wovld for making 
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stancheons, ring-bolts, fetter- bolts, bars, and 
locks. And they arena that bad at girdles 
for carcakes neither ; though the Cu'ross 
hamlriermen have the gree for that. My 
mother had anee a bonny Cu'ross girdle^ 
and I thought to have baked carcslkes on 
it for my puir wean that's dead and gane, 
nae fair way — but we maun a* dee, y« ken, 
Jeanie— You Cameronian bodies ken that 
brawlies ; and ye're for making a hell upon 
earth that ye may be less unwullin to part 
wi' it. But as touching Bedlam that ye 
were speaking about, I'se ne'er recommend* 
it muckle the tae gate or the tother, be it 
right — be it wrang. Biit ye keti what the 
sang says.'* And, pursuing the unconnect* 
ed and floating wanderings of her mihd,*slie 
sung aloud— 


** In the bonnie cells of Bedlatn, 

Ere I was' ane and twenty, 
I had hempen bracelets strongs 
And merry whips^ ding-dong. 
And prayer and fasting plenty. 
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<' WeeU Jeanie, I am something herse 
the night, and I canna sing rouckle mair ; 
and trotbi I think, I am gaun to sleep/' 

She drooped her head on her breast, a 
posture from which Jeanie, who would have 
given the world for an opportunity of quiet 
to consider the means and the probability 
of her escape, was very carefnl not to dis* 
turb her. After nodding, however, for a 
minute or two, with her eyes half closed, 
the unquiet and restless spirit of her mala« 
dy again assailed Madge. She raised her 
head, and spoke, but with ^ lowered tone^ 
which was again gradually overcotne by 
drowsiness, to which the fatigue of a day^s 
journey on horseback had probably given 
unwonted occasion,— << I dinna ken what 
makes n^ sae sleepy— I amaist never sleep 
tiU my bonny Lady Moon gangs till her bed 
•^mair by token, when she^s at the full^ ye 
ken, rowing aboon us yonder in her grand 
silver coach-^I have danced to her my 
lane sometimes for v6ry joy— and whiles 
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dead folk came and danced wi* me— the 
like o' Jock Porteous, or ony body I bad 
kenn'd when I was living — ^for ye maun ken 
I was ance dead mysell.*^ Here the poor 
maniac sung in a low and wild-tone» 

*' My banes are buried in yon kirk-yard 

Sae fkr ayont the seaf 
And it is but my blithsome ghaist- 

That's speaking now to thee. 

*» But after a*, Jeanie^ my woman^ Mt*- 
body kens weel wha's living and wha's dead 
—or wha's gane to Fairyland— there's ani> 
ther question. Whiles I think my P^ 
bairn's dead— ye kea very weel it's buried 
— 43Ut that signifies naething. I have bad 
it on my knee a hundred times, and a bui>- 
dred till that, since it was buFied--^-and how 
could that be were it dead, ye ken-— ^t^ 
>nerely impossible."— And here, some con- 
viction half- overcoming tibe reveries of h^ 
imagination, she burst into a fit of crymg 
and ejaculation^ " Waes mel waes m^* 
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waes me !"^ till at length she moaned and 
sobbed herself inta a deep sleep, which 
was soon intimated by her breathing hard, 
leaving Jeajiie to her own melancholy re^ 
flectipDa and observations*. 
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CHAPTER V. 


Bind her quickly ; or, by this steel, 
ril tell, although I truss for company. 

Fletchsr. 


The imperfect light which shone into 
the window enabled Jeanie to see that there 
was scarcely any chance of making her es- 
cape in that direction, for the aperture was 
high in the wall, and so narrow, that, could 
she have climbed up to it, she might well 
doubt whether it would have permitted her 
to pass her body through it. An unsuc- 
cessfu]. attempt to escape would be sure to 
draw down worse treatment than she now 
received, and she, therefore, resolved to 

3 


t 

THE HEAkt OF MiD-LOTRlAN. Ill 

watch her opportunity carefully ere makiog 
such a perilous effbrt. For this purpose 
she applied herself to the ruinous clay par« 
titioD, which divided the hovel in which she 
now was from the rest; of the waste barn. 
It was decayed and full of cracks and 
chinks', one of \frhich she enlarged' with her 
fingers, cautiously and without noise, until 
she could obtain a plain view of the old 
hag and the taller ruffian, whom they calh 
ed Letitt, seated together beside the d&* 
cayed fire of charcoal, and apparently en- 
gaged in close conference. She was at first 
terrified by the sight, for the features of the 
old woman had a hideous cast of harden- 
ed and inveterate malice and ilUhumour, 
and those of the man, though naturally less 
unfavourable, were such as corresponded 
well with licentious habits, and a lawless 
profession. 

*« But I remembered,'' said Jeanie, •* my 
worthy father's tales of a winter evening, 
how he was confined with the blessed mar-: 
tyr Mr James Renwick, who lifted up the 
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fallen standard of the tj^ue reibraied Kirk 
of Scotland,, after the worthy, and renown- 
ed Daniel Cameron, our- last blessed banner- 
man, bad fallen among the swords of the 
wicked at Aird-moss, and how the very 
hearts of the wicked niale&ctors and mur- 
therers, whom they were confined withal, 
were mdted like wax at the sound of their 
doctrine ;. and I bethought mysell,. that 
the same help that was wi' them in their 
ptrait, wad be wi' me in inine^ an' I could 
but watch the Lord's time and opportunity 
for. delivering, my feet frooLtheir snare ; and 
I minded the Scripture of the blessed 
Psalmist, whilk he insisteth on, as weel in 
the forty-second as in the forty-third Psalm, 
< Why art thou cast down, O.my soul, and 
why. art thou disquieted within me ? Hope 
in God, for. I shall yet praise Him, who is 
the health of my countenance^ and my 
God,'" 

Strengthened in a mind naAurally calm, 

. sedate, and firm» by the influence of reli* 

gious confidence, this poor captive was eui- 
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abled to attend to) and <^o]Bprebeiid, a great 
part of an interesting conyiersatioa.which 
passed betwixt those into whose hands she 
had fallen, notwithstanding that their mean- 
ing was partly disguised by the occasional 
use of cant terms, of which. Jeanie knew 
not the import, by the low tone iq. which 
they spoke, and by. their mode of supplying 
tjieir broken phrases by shrugs and signs, 
as is usi^d an^ongstthose of theic disordie^ly 
profe^ion.. 

The man opened the conversation by 
saying, << Now, dame, you see I am true 
to my friend. — I have not forgot that you 
fkt^e/jl a chut^f^* whi^h helped ojie through 
the bars of. the Castle of York, and I^omie 
todo yoMr work without asking questions, 
for one good turn , deserves another. But 
now that Madge, who^ is as loud as Tom 
of Lincoln, is somewhat still, and this^same 
Tyburn Neddie is. shaking his heels aft^r 
the old nag, why you mu^t tell me what 
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all this is about, and what's t6 be done— 
for d— n me if I touch the girl, or let her 
be jtouched» and she with Jim Rat's pass 
too,** 

«« Thou art an honest lad, Frank/' an- 
swered the old woman, <* bute^en too kind 
for thy trade ; thy tender heart will get 
thee into trouble. I will see ye gang up 
Holbourn Hill backward, and a' on the 
word of some silly loon that could never 
hae rapped to ye had ye drawn your knife 
across his weasand." \ 

" You may be baulked there^ old one,** an- ) 
swered the robber ; *^ I have known many | 
a pretty lad cut short in his first summer | 
upon the road, because be was something I 
ha^ty with his flats and sharps. BesideSi a | 
man would fain live out his two years with 
a good conscience. So, tell me what all 
this is about, ^nd what's to be done for 
you that one can do decently.** * 

*« Why, you must know^ Frank— but first 
taste a snap of right Hollands.'* She drew 
a flask from her pockety and fiUed the fel- 
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low a large bumper, which he pronounced 
to be the right thing.-^." You nrusit know 
then> FraDk-~wunna y&nciend your hand ?'' 
again offering the flask* 

" No, no— when a woman wants mischief 

from you she always begins by filling you 

I drunk. — D~.n all Dutch <;ourage.— What I 

do I will do soberiy-^rii last the longer 

I for that too." 

" Weill thai, you must know/* resumed 
the old woman, without any farther at^ 
tempts at propitiation, << that this girl is 
I going to London." 

Here Jeanie could only distinguish the 
I vrord sister. 

The robber amwered in a louder tonei 
^< Fair enough that ; and what the devil is 
I your business with it ?'* * 

** Business enough, I think. If the b~^ 
I queers the noose, that silly cull will marry 
her." 

<< And who c^es if he does,'' said the 
man. 

<* Who cares, ye donn^xd Neddie ? I 
care ; and I will strangle her with my own 
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handsy rather than she should come to 
Madge's preferment.'' 

<' Madge's prefigrment ! Does your old 
blind eyes see no farther than that ? If he 
is as you say, dy'e thmk he'll ever marry a 
moon*calf like Madge ? -Ecod that's a good 
one — Marry Madge Wildfire I'' 
\ ** Hark, ye^ye^ crack-rope paddei^ born 
beggar and bred thief I suppose he never mar* 
nes the wenchy. is that a reason he should 
marry another^, and that other to hold my 
daughter's place, and she crazed, and I a 
beggar, and all along of him ? : But I know 
that of him will hang btm-^I know- that of 
him will hang him, if he had a thousand 
lives*— I know that of him will hang— hang 
P^ang him !" 

She grinned as she repeated and dwelt 
upon the fatal monosyllable, with the em- 
phasis of a vindictive fiends 

** Then why don't you hang — ^hang— 
htog hjm P'' said J&ank, repeating her Words 
contemptuously. «« There would be mivc 
semse in that, tbadia wreaking yourself 
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here upon two wenches that have done 
you and your daughter no iW.** 

^* No ill ?** answered the old woman-*- 
« and he to marry this jaitbird, if lever she 
gets her foot loosef* 

« But as there is no chance ofliis marry- 
ing a bird of your brood, I cannot, for my 
ssttl, see what you have to do with all^this," 
again replied the robber, shrugging bis 
shoulders. " Where there is ought to be 
got, Fil go as^ as my neighbours, but I 
hate mischief for tnischiePs sake," 

•* And would you go wae length for re- 
venge?*' said the hag-^*^^ for revenge, the 
sweetest morsel to the mouth that ever was 
cooked in -hell t** 

*< The devil may keep it for M« own eat- 
ing then," said tlie robber ; "for hang tne 
^ I like the sauce he dresses it with*'* 

^ >Rewnge4" continued the old woman ; 
•* why it is the best reward tlie devil gives 
us for our time here and hereafter. I have 
wrought hard for it — I have suffered for'it, 
and I have sinned for it — ^and I will have 
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itt-^-«or there is neither justice in heaven nor 
in hell !'* 

Levitt hsKd by this time lighted a pipe, and 
was listening with great composure to the 
frantic and vindictive ravings of the old hag* 
He was too much hardened by bis course of 
lifeto be shocked withthem — too indifferentj 
and probably too stupid, to catch any part 
of their animation or energy. <f But, mo* 
ther," he si^, after a pause, " stilt I say, 
that if revenge is your wish, you should 
take it on the young fellow himself." 

« I wish I could," she said, drawiBg in 
her breatl^ with the eagerness of a thirsty 
person while mimicking the action of drink 
ing — ** I wish I could — but no^-I cannot 

r 

— -I cannot." 

<« And why not? — You would, think lit 
tie of peaching and hanging him for ^ 
Scotch affiiir.<^Rat me, one might have 
iE|illed the Bank of England^ and less noise 
i^ut it" 

«« I have nursed him at this withered 
breast^" answered the old womra» foldios 
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her bands on her bosom, as if pressing an 
infant to it, <* and though he has proved an 
adder to nie~*thoiigh he has-been the de« 
struction of me and mine — though he has 
Qiade me company for the devil, if there be 
a devil, and fpod for hell, if there be sueh 
a place, yet I cannot take his life-^No, I 
cannot,"' she continued, with an appearance 
of rage against herself; ^' I have thought 
of it — ^I have tried it — but, Francis Levitt, 
I canna gang through wi't ! — Na, na^-*he 
was the first bairn I ever nurst— >ill I had 
been — and man can never ken what woman 
feels for the bairn she has held first to her 
bosonk'' 

** To be sure,*' said Levitt, ^ we have no 
experience ; but, mother, they say you 
faa'nt been so kind to other bairns as ydu 
call them, that have come in your way.— 
Kay, d — ^n me, never lay your hand on the 
whittle, for I am captain and leader here, 
and I will have no rebdlion.'' 

The bug, whose first motion had been. 
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upon hearing the Question, ^o grasp the 
haft of a large knife, now unclosed her 
hand, stole it away from the weapon, and 
suffered it to fall by her side, while she 
proceeded with a sort of ^mile-^*^ Bairns! 
ye are joking^ kd^ wha wad tdueh bairns ? 
Madge, puir thing, had a misfoiftune wi' 
ane — and the f other"^— Here her voice 
sunk so'much, that Jeanie, though anxious- 
ly upon the watch, could not catch a word 
she said, until she raised iier tone A the 
conclusion t)f the sentence—^* so Madge^ 
in her daffin', threw it into the Nor'-Locb, 
I trow.** 

Madge, whose slumbers, like those ci 
most who labour under mental malady, had 
been short and wete easily broken, now 
made herself beard from her place of re- 
pose. 

^* Indeed, mother, that's a great lie» f( 
I did nae sic thing. 

** Hush, thou hellicat devil,^^ said b 
mother — «* By Heaven! the other wenc 
will be waking too. 


ff 
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** That may be dangerous,'* said Frank, 
and he rose and followed Meg Murdockson 
across the floor. 

*< Rise/' said the hag to her daughter, 
^^ or I sail drive the knife between the 
plaaks into the Bedlam-back of thee !" 

apparently she at the same time second- 
ed her threat, by pricking her with the 
point of a knife, for Madge, with a faint 
scream, changed her place, and the door 
opened. 

The old woman held a cabdle in one 
hand, and a knife in the other. I^evitt ap- 
peaiTod behind her ; whether with a view of 
preventing, or assisting her in any violence 
she might meditate, could not be well guei»- 
ed. Jeanie's presence of mind stood her 
friend in this dreadful crisis. She had reso- 
lution enough to maintain the attitude and 
manner of one who sleeps profoundly, and 
to regulate even her breathing, notwith- 
standing the agitation of instant terror, so 
a& to correspond with her attitude^ 

The old wbman passed the light aci^Ms 
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h£r eyes ; and although Jeanies fears wef^ 
so powerfully awakened by this movetnent, 
. that she often declared afterwards, that she 
tliought she saw the figures of her destined 
murderers through her closed eyelids, she 
had still the resolution to maintain the feint . 
on which her safety, perhaps, depended* 

Levitt looked at her with fixed attention ^i 
he then turned the old woman out of the 
place, and followed her himself. Having 
regained the outer apartment, and seated 
themselves, Jeanie heard the highwayman 
say, to her no small relief, ^* She's as fast 
as if she were in Bedfordshire. — Now, old 
Meg, d-^n, me, if I can understand a gKm 
of this«tory of yours, or what good it will do 
yxm to liang the one wench, and twrnent 
the other ; bdt, rat ye, I will be true to my 
friend, and serve ye the way ye like it. I see 
it will be a bad job ; but I do think I could 
get her down to Surfleet on the Wash, md 
so on board Tom Moonshine's neat lugger, 
and keep her out of the way three or iour 
wteeks, if that will please ye ?— Bift ti — ^n 
me if any one shall harm her, unless they 
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have a mind to choke on a brace of blue 
plums. — It's a cruel bad job, and I wish you 
and it, Meg, were both at the devil.** 

*' Never mind, hinny Levitt,** said the 
old woman ; ^* you are a ruffler, and will 
have a' your ain gate — She shanna gang to 
heaven tn hour sooner for me ; 1 carena 
whether she live or die — ^it's her sister — ay, 
her sister !** 

** Well, we'll say no more iabout it, I hear 
Tom coming in. We*ll couch a hogshead,* 
and so better had you." They retired to 
repose, accordingly, aod all was silent in 
this asylum of iniquity. 

Jeanie lay for a long time awake. At 
break of day she heard the two ruffians 
leave the barn, after whispering with the 
old woman for some time. The sense that 
she -was now guarded only by persons of 
her own sex, gave her some confidence, 
and irresistible lassitude at length threw 
her kto stumber. > 


I. I I I I fc 


* Lay oarsdves ddwn to sleep. 
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Whea the captive awakened^ the sun wis 
high in heaven, and the morning consider- 
ably advanced. Madge Wildfire was still 
in the hovel which bad served them for 
the night, and immediately bid her good 
morning, with her usual air of insane glee* 
^* And d'ye ken, lass," said Madge, <* there's 
queer things chanced since ye hae been in 
the land of Nod. The constables hae been 
here, woman, and they met wi' my min- 
Bie at the door, and they whirled her awa 
to the %rustic^s about the man's wheat. — 
Dear ! thae English churles think as muckle 
about a blade of wheat or grass, as a Scots 
laird does about his maukins and his muir- 
poots. Now, lass, if ye like, we'll play 
them a fine jink j we will awa' out and take 
a walk— they wOl make unco wark when 
they miss us, but we can easily be back by 
dinner time, or before dark night at onjr , 
rate, and it will be some frolic and fr^h air. I 
—But maybe ye wad like to take some 
breakfast, and then lie down again ; I ken 
by mysell, there's whiles I can sit wi' my 
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head on my hand the hale day, aiid havena 

« 

a word to cast at a dogr^<-and other whiles 
that I canna sit still a moment That's when 
the folk think me wanst, but I am aye can- 
ny enough— ye needna be feared to walk 
wi' me.* 

Had Madge Wildfire been the most ra- 
ging lunatic, instead of possessing a doubt- 
fal, uncertain, and twilight sort of rati(Mi- 
ality, varying, probably^ &om the influence 
tjf the most trivial causes, Jeanie would 
hardly have objected to leave a place o{ 
a4[>tivity where she had so much to appre- 
hend* She eagerly assured Madge that she 
had no occasion for farther sleep, no desire 
whatever for eating ; and hoping internally 
that she was not guilty of sin in doing so, 
she flattered her keeper's crazy humour for 
walking in the woods* 

" It's no a'thegether for that neither,^ 
said poor Madge ; ^ but I am judging ye 
will wun the better out o' thae folks hands ; 
BO that they are a' thegiither bad folks nei^ 
ther, but they have queer ways wi' them. 
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N* 


and I whiles dinna tbiok.it bas be^i evet 
very weel wi' my mother and me Bince we 
kept sic like company.'' 

With the haste, the joy, the fear, and 
the hope of a liberated captive, Jeanie 
snatched up her little bundle, followed 
Madge into the free air^ and eagerly look- 
ed round her for a human habitation ; but 
none was to. be seen. The ground was 
partly cultivated^ and partly iefl in its na- 
tural state, according as the ikncyof the 
slovenly agriculturists had decided. In its 
natural state, it was waste, in some phces 
<sovered with jdwarf trees and bushes^ ifi 
others swaoop, and elsewhere firm ; and di^ 
downs or pasture grounds. 
, Jeanie^s. active mind next led her to 
conjecture which Way the high road lay, 
whence she had been forced. If she re- 
gained that public road, she imagifted'sbe 
must soon meet some person, or arrivx^ at 
some house, where she might tdl her sto* 
ly,. and request protection. But after a 
g)ance around her, she jaw with regret that 
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she had no means whatever of directing 
her course with any degree of certainty, 
and that she was still in dependence i;rpon 
her crazy companion. ** Shall we hot walk 
upon the high road ?'' said she to Madge, 
in such : a tone as a nurse uses to coax a 
chUd. *^ It's bra wer walking on the road 
thaA amang thae wild bushes add whitrs.'' 

Madge,, who was walking very fast, ^op- 
pt^ at this question, and looked at Jfisanie 
with a sudden and scrutinizing glance that 
seemed to. indicate complete acquaintance 
\*ith her purpose. *• Aha, lass !'* she c»- 
claitned, *<are«ye gaun to guide us that 
gate ? — Ye'il be for making your heels save 
your head, I anl judging/' 

Jeanie hesitated for a moment, sit hearing 
her cbmpaniiHi thus express herself, whe- 
ther ghe had not better take the hint, and 
try tb outstrip and get rid of her. But she 
knew not in which direction to fly ; '^he 
was by no means sure that she would prove 
the swiftest, and perfectly conscious that, in 
the event of her being pursued and overti. 
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kdiip she would be inferior to the inad-wo- 
man in stiength. She therefore gave up 
thoughts for the present of attempting to 
escape in that manner, and, saying a few 
wordis'to allay Madge's suspicions, she fol- 
lowed in anxious apprehension the way- 
ward path by which her guide thought pro- 
per to lead hen Madge, infirm of purpose, 
and easily reconciled to the present scene, 
whatever it was, began soon to talk wit|i 
her usual difiiiseness of ideas. 

M It's a dainty thing to be in the woods 
on a fide mbrning like this-— *I like it far 
better than the town, for there isna a wheen 
duddie bairns to be crying after ane, as if 
ane were a wai^ld's wonder, just becausHS 
ane maybe is a thought bonnier and bet- 
ter put-on than their neighbours-— though, 
Jeante, ye suld never be proud o* braw 
claithsf, or beauty neither — waes me! they're 
but a snare.— I anes thought better o' them, 
and what came o't ?" 

«« Are ye sure ye ken the way ye are ta- 
king us ?'' said Jeanie, who began to ima- 
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gine that she was getting deeper into the 
woods, and more remote from the high 
road. 

•• Do I ken the road ? — Wasna I mony a 
day living here, and what for shouldna I 
ken the road ? — I might hae forgotten too, 
for it was afore my accident i but there are. 
some things ane can never forget, let them 
tiy it as muckle as they like.'* 

By this time they had gained the deep* 
est part of a patch of woodland. The trees 
were a little separated from each other, 
and at the foot of one of them, a beauti-' 
fd poplar, was a hillock of moss, such as- 
the poet of Grasmere has described in the 
motto to our chapter. So soon as she arri« 
ved at this spot, Madge Wildfire, joining 
her hands above her head, with a loud 
scream that resembled laughter, flung her« 
self all at once upon the spot, and remain* 
ed lying there motionless. 

Jeanie's first idea was to take the oppor-. 
tunity of flight j but her desire to escape 
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yielded for a moment to apprehetision for 
the poor insane being, who, she thought, 
might perish for want of relief. With an 
effort, which, in her circumstances, might 
be termed heroic, she stooped down, spoke 
in a soothing tone, and endeavoured to 
raise up the forlorn creature. She effected 
this with difficulty, and, as she placed her 
against the tree in a sitting posture, she d|>i 
served with surprise, that her complexion, 
usually florid, was now deadly pale, and 
that her face was bathed in tears. I^otwith* 
standing her own extreme danger, Jeanie 
was affected by the situation of her com- 
panion i and the rather, that through the 
whole train of her wavering and inccmsist* 
ent state of mind and line of conduct, she 
discerned a general colour of kindness to- 
wards herself, for which she felt gratitude. 
*« Let me alane ! — let me alane !" said 
the poor young woman, as her paroxysm 
of sorrow began to abate — *' Let me alape 
-^it does me good to weep. I canna shed 
tears, but maybe anes or twice a-yrar, and 
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I^ficome to wet this turf with them, that 
the flowers may grow fair, and the grass 
may be green." 

« But what is the matter with you ?" 
said Jeanie — ** Why do you weep so bitter- 

lyr 

"There's matter -enow," replied the luna- 
tic,— " midr than ae puir mind can bear, 
I trow. Stay a bit, and III tell you a' 
about it ; for I l&e ye, Jeanie Deans^ — a' 
body ^oke weel about ye when we lived 
in thePleasaunts — And I mind aye the drink 
o' iailk ye gae me yon day, when I had 
been on Arthur's Seat for four-and-twenty 
hours, looking for the ship that somebody 
was sailing in." 

These words recalled to Jeanie's recollec- 
tion, that, in fact, she had been one morn- 
ing much frightened by meeting a crazy 
young woman near her father*^ house at an 
early hour, and that as she appeared to be 
harmless, her apprehension had been chan- 
ged into pity, and she had relieved the Un- 
happy wanderer with some food, which she 
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devoured with the haste of a famished per- 
soih The incident, trifling in itself, was 
at present of great importance, if it should 
be found to have made a favourable and 
permanent impression in her favour on the 
mind of the object of her charity. 

« Yes,'' said Madge, " I'll tell ye a^ 
about it, for ye are a decent man's daugh- 
ters—Douce Davie Deans, ye ken— and may-* 
be ye'll can teach me to find out the nar* 
row way, and the strait path^ for I have 
been burning bricks in £g]np^ ^^^ walk. 
ing through the weary wilderness of Sinai, 
for lang and mony a day. But whenever 
I think about mine errors, I am like to co* 
ver my lip for shame."-— Here she looked 
up and smiled.— ^'^ It's a strange thing now 
— I hae spoke mair gude words to you in 
ten minutes, than I wad speak to my mo- 
ther in as mony years— it's no that I dinna 
think on them-'— and whiles they are just a$ 
my tongue's end, but then comes the Devils 
and brushes my lips with his black wing, 
and lays his broad black loof on my mouth 
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-i-for a black loof it is, Jeanie— and sweeps 
away a' my gude thoughts, and dits up my 
gttde words, and pits a wheen fule sangs and 
idle vanities in their place." 

** Try, Madge," said, Jeanie, — " try to 
settle your mind and make your breast 
clean, and you'll find your heart easier-— 
Just resist the devil, and he will flee from 
you — and mind that, as my wmthy father 
tdls me, there is nae devil sae deceitfu' as 
our am wandering thoughts." 

^ And that's true too, lass," said Madge, 
starting up ; '< and PU gang a gate where 
Ihe devil daurna follow me ; and it's a gate 
that you will like dearly to gang — but Pll 
keep a fast hand o' your arm, for fear Apoll- 
yon should stride across the path, as he did 
in the Pilgrim's ftogress*" 

Accordingly she got up, and, taking' 
Jeanie by the arm, began to walk forward 
at a great pace j and soon, to her compa- 
nion's ho small joy, came into a marked: 
path, with the meanders of which she seem-: 
ed perfectly acquainted. Jeanie endeavour* ^ 
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ed to bring her back to the confessiODal, 
but the fancy was gone by. In fact, the 
mind of this deranged being resembled no« 
thing so much as a quantity of dry leates, 
which may for a few minutes remain stilli 
but are instantly discomposed and put in 
motion by the first casual breath of air. 
She had now got. John Bunyan^is parabjie 
into her head, to the exclusion of every 
thing elsci and on she went with great vo- 
lubility. 

, " Did ye never read the Pilgrim's Pro- 
gress ? And yott shall be the woman Chris- 
tiana, and I will be the maiden Mercy, for 
ye ken Mercy was of the fairer counter 
nance, and the more alluring than her com* 
panion — and if I had my little messan dog 
here, it would be Great Heart their guide, 
ye ken, for he was e'en as bauld, that he 
wad bark at ony thing twenty times his 
size ; and that was e'en the death of him^ 
for he bit Corporal MacAlpine's heels ae^ 
morning when they were hauling me to the 
guard-house, and Corporal MacAlpine kill* 
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ed the bit faidifu' thing wi* his Locbaber 
are— de'il pike the Highland banes o* hira!" 
« O fie, Madge,'' said Jeanie, " ye 
should not speak such words." 

*" It's very true,'' said Madge^ shaking 
her head j « but then I maunna think on 
my puir bit doggie Snap, when I saw it ly. 
ing dying in the gutter. But it's just as 
weel, for it suffered baith cauld and hunger 
when it was living, and in the grave there 
is rest for a* things—rest for the doggie, 
and my puir bairh^ and me." 
. " Your bairn ?" said Jeanie, conceiving 
that by speaking on such a topic, suppo* 
sing it to be a real one, she could not fail 
to bring her companion to a more compo- 
sed teoiper. 

She was mistaken, however, for Madge 
coloured, and replied with some anger, 
•* iify bairn ? ay, to be sure, my bairn. 
Whatfor should na I hae a bairn, and lose a 
bairn too, as weel as your bonnie tittie, the 
Lily of St Leonard's ?" 
The answer struck Jeanie with some. 
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alarm, and she was anxious to sooth the 
irritation she had unwittingly given occa- 
sion to. " 1 am very sorry for your mis- 
fortune '* 

** Sorry ? what wad ye be sorry for ?" 
answered Madge. *^ The bairn was a bless- 
ing — that is, Jeanie, it wad hae been a bless- 
ing if it hadna been for my mother ; but 
my mother's a queer woman.— Ye see, 
there was an auld carle wi* a bit land, and 
a gude clat o* siller besides, jiist the very 
picture of old Mr Feeblemind or Mr Ready- 
to-halt, that Great Heart delivered from 
Slaygood the giant, when he was rifling 
him, and about to pick his bones, for Slay- 
good was of the nature of the flesh-eaters — 
and Greatheart killed Giant Despair too-— 
but I am doubting Giant Despair's come 
alive again, for a' the story book-r-^I find 
him busy at my heart whiles." 

•* Weel, and so the auld carle," said 
Jeanie, for she was painfully interested in 
getting to the truth of Madge^shistbiy, which 
she could not but- suspect was. in some ex- 
traordinary way linked and entwined with 
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the fate of her sister* She was also desirous, 
if possible, to engage her companion in some 
narrative which inight be carried on in a 
lower tone of voice, for she was in great 
apprehension lest the elevated notes of 
I Madge's conversation should direct her mo- 
ther or the robbers in search of them. 

^^ And so the auld carle," said Madge, 
repeating her words««-*< I wish ye had seen 
him stoiting about, aff ae leg on to the 
other, w? a kind o' ^dot-and-go^one sort 6* 
notion, as if Ok ane o' his twa legs had be- 
langed to siodry folk — But Gentle George 
could take him aff brawly— -£h as I used to 
^gh to see George ^ang hip-hop like him. 
*^I dinna ken, I think I laughed heartier 
tiien than what I do now, though maybe 
itojust sae muckle." 

*' And who was Gentle Greorge ?'' said 
J^anie, endeavouring to bring her back to 
her story. 

** O, he was Geordie Robertson, ye 
^^^9 when he was in Edinburgh; but 
^t's no his right name neither— His 
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name is But what is your business wi* 
his name ?" said she^ as if upon sudden 
recollection. *' What have ye to dd ask- 
ing for folk's names ?-^Have ye a miDd I 
should scour my knife between your ribs, 
as my mother says ?*• : j 

As this was spoken witb a menacing tone i 
and gesture, Jeanie hastened to protest lier I 
total innocence of purpose in the acddental 
question which she had asked, and Madge ; 
Wild6re went on somewhat pacified. . ' 

*' Never ask folks names, Jeanie-^it's no 
civil-*-I hae seen half a dozen o' folk in my 
mother's at anes, and ne'er ane o' th^m ca'd 
die ither by his name ; and Daddie fiatton 
says, it is the most uncivil thing may bs^i 
because the baillie bodies are aye asking 
fashious questions, when ye saw sic a mtOi 
or sic a man ; and if ye dinna ken.tfceir 
names, ye ken there can be nae mair speed 
about it." 

In what strange school, thought Jeame 
to herself, has this poor creature been 
bred up, where such remote precautions aie 
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taken against the pursuits of justice ? What 
.would my father or Reuben Butler thiok, if 
I were to tell them there are sic folk in the 
world ? And to abuse the simplicity of this 
demented creature! O, that I were but safe 
' at bame amang mine aiti leal and true peo- 
{^ ! and Til bless God, while I have breath, 
tbat placed me amongst those who lire, in 
his: fear, and under the shadow of his wing« 
She was interrupted by the insane lau^ 
of Madge Wild&e, as she saw a magpie 
hop across the path. 

: " Ste there — that was the gale ray auld 
joe used to croiss the country, but no just 
sae lightly^ — he hadna wings to help hh 
auld legs, I trow ; but I behoved to hava 
married him for a^ that, Jeanie, or my mo- 
ther wad hae been the dead of me. But 
then came in the story of my poor bairn, 
and my motlier thought he wad be deavec} 
wi' its skirling, and she. pat it away in be- 
l^w the hit bourpck of turf yonder, just to 
be out o' the gate ; and I think she buried 
i»y best wits with it, for I. have never been 
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just my sell yetl And only thmt, Jcame; 
after my motlier had been at a* this pain«r, 
the auld doited body Johnny Drottlc turn- 
ed up his nose, and wadna hae aiight to say 
to me ! But it's little I care for him, -for 
I have led a merry life ever sincei and ne'er 
a braw gentleman looks at me but ye wad 
think he was gaun to drop off his horse for 
mere love of me. I have kenn- d some o' 
them put their hand in their pocket, and 
gie me as muckle as sixpence at a time, just 
for my weel-faur'd face/' 

This speech gave Jeanie a dark insight 
into Madge^s history. She had been court- 
ed by a wealthy suitor, whose addresses her 
mother had favoured, notwithstanding the 
objection of old age and deformity* She 
had been seduced by some profligate, and| 
to conceal her shame and promote the ad- 
vantageous match she had planned, her 
mother had not hesitated to destroy the 
off'^pring of their intrigue. That the con- 
sequence should be the total derangement 
of a mind which was constitutionally und^t-^ 
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tied by giddiness and vanity, was extreme'- 
ly natural ; and such was, in fact, the his- 
tory of Madge Wildfire's insanity. 


1 
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CHAPTER VI. 

So free from danger, free from fear. 
They crossM the court— right glad they were. 

Christajbbl. 

Pursuing the path which Madge bad 
chosen, Jeanie Deans observed, to her no 
small delight, that marks of more cultiva- 
tion appeared, and the thatched roofs of 
houses, with their blue smoke arising in little 
columns, were seen embosomed in a tufl of 
trees at some distance. The track led in that 
direction, and Jeanie, therefore, resolved, 
while Madge continued to pursue it, that 
she would ask her no questions; having bad 
the penetration to observe, that by doing so 
she ran the risk of irritating her guide, or 
awakening suspicions, to the impressions of 

9 
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whic^h) persons in Madge's unsettled state 
of mind ai^e particularly liable. 

Madge, therefore, uninterrupted, went 
on with the wild disjointed chat which her 
rambling imagination suggested ; a mood in 
which she Was much more comtnunicative 
respecting her own history, and that of 
others, than when there was any attempt 
made, by direct queries, or cross exami- 
nations, to extract information on these 
subject?. 

** It's a queer tiling," she said, ^* but 
whiles I can speak about the bit bairn and 
the rest of it, just as if it had been another 
hodj^'s, and no my ain ; and whiles I am 
like to break my heart about it-^^-fiad you 
everabaim, Jeanie?*' 

Jeanie replied in the negative. 

^ Ay ; but your sister had though—and 
1 htk what came o't too." 

-' In the name of heavenly mercy," said 
Jeanie, forgetting the line of conduct which 
she had hitherto adopted, " tell me but 
what became of that unfortunate b^e, 
and" 
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Madge stopped, looked at her gravetyi 
and fixedly, and then broke into a great fit 
of laughing— *< Aha, lass,— -catch me if ye 
can-— I think it's easy to gar you trow ony 
thing. — How suld I ken ony thing o* yoar 
sistePs wean ? Lasses suld hae naething to 
do vi' weans till they are married — and 
th^9 a' the gossips and cummers come in 
and feast as if it were the blithest day in 
the warld.— They say maidens* bairns are 
weel guided. I wot that wasna true of 
yt)ur tittle's and mine ; but these are sad 
tales to tell— I maun just sing a bit to keep 
up my heart — It's a saqg that Gentle Geoige 
made on me lang ^yne, when I went with 
htm to Lockington wake, to see him act 
upon a stage, in fine clothes, ^ith the. player 
folks. He might have dune waur than mar- 
ried me that night as he promised— better 
wed over the mixeti* as over the moor» tf 


'""^-A Uomely proverb, signifying, better wed a neigb* 
bour than one fetched from a distance.-*BfixeD| ^ 
nifies dunghill. 
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they say ia YDrfcsKire*-^he may gang far- 
ther and'fscre wai;Rr^--»But that's a^ ane to 
the' sang, 


rtWBi* 


* rin.MAdge^of the country, I'qi Ma^ge of .thetown^ 
And I'm Madge of the lad I am blithest to own— 
The Lady of Beever in diamonds may shine. 
But has not a heart half so lightsome as mine* 

■ • • ^-Z '■*: -. ' ' 

I am Queen of the Wakes and I'm Lady of May» 
And I lead Uie blithe ring round the May-pole t«-day : 
The wild-fire that flashes so fair and so free 
Was never so bright^ or so bonnieais kne.' 

•* I like that the best o' a* my sangs,'' 
continued the maniac, <^ because he made 
it* I am oftep singing it, and that's maybe 
the reason folks ca' me Madge Wildfire* I 
aye answer to the name, though it's no my 
ain, for what's the use of making a fash ?** 
^^ But ye shouldna sing upon the Sab- 
bath at least/' said Jeanie, who, amid all 
her distress >and aiixiety, .could not help^be- 
ing Bcandalkediat the deportments of het 
e^mpaiiion, especially as they now approach^ 
6ji otttr io the^ little village or hamlet; 
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<< Ay ! is this Sunday!?'' said Madge« 
" My mother leads ^sic a life» wi' tarning 
night into day, that ane losea a' cotmt 6' 
the days o' the week, and disna ken Sunday 
frae Saturday. Besides, it's a*jrourwhig- 
gery — ^in England^ folks sing when ihey 
like — ^^And theUt ye ken, you are Chris- 
tiana, and I am Mercy—*and ye keOi as 
they went on thdir way they sang."— :Aiid 
she immediately raised pne of John Bufl- 
yan's ditties :-^ 

^' He thaj; ifr,dewn need fear no ^I» 

He that is ]«w np pride ; 
He that is humble ever shall 

Have God to Be his guide. ' - • 

Fuhiess to such a biurthenis 
That go on pilgrimage^ > 

Here little, and hereafter bliss. 
Is best from age to age. 

« And do y6 ken, Jeanie, I think tlleres 
much truth in that book the Filgri^^ 
I^ogress. The boy that sings that- 8QPt9 
was feeding his father's 4heep in the ^^f 
of humiliation, and Mr Greath^tft^s^J^ 
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that he lived a merrier Iife» and had more 
of the herb -called heorts^ease in his bosom, 
than they that wear dilk and velvet like me, 
and are as bonny as 1 am.** 

jeanie 'Deans bad never read the fanci- 
ful and delightful parable to which Madge 
sAuded* Bunyan was, indeed, a rigid Cal- 
vinist, but then he was also a member of a 
Baptist congregation, so that his works had 
noplace on David Deans's shelf of divinity. 
Madgc^ however, at some time of her life, 
had been well acquainted,asitappeared, with 
ftemost popularof hisperformances, which, 
indeed, rarely fails to make a deep impres- 
sk>n upon children and people of the lower 
rank. 

^ I am -sure," she continued, «* I may 
weel say I am come oirt c^ the city of 
Destraction, for my mother is Mrs Bat's- 
eyes, lliat dwdls at Deadman's corner ; 
Mid Frank Levitt, and Tyburn Tam, they 
may tie likened to Misitrust and Guilt, that I 
came gaUoping iip and struck the poor • 
pflgrim to l^e ground with a great club« 
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and stole a bag, of silver, which was inost 
of his spending money, and so have they 
done to many, and will do to more. But 
now we will gang to the Interpreter's house, 
for I ken a man that will play the Interpre- 
ter right weel ; for he has eyes lifted up to 
Heaven, the best of books in his hand, the 
law of truth written on his lips, and he 
stands. as if he pleaded wi' meft — O if I bad 
minded what he had said to me, I had 
never, been the cast-away creature ,tbat I 
aml-^But it is all over now.— ^But we'll 
kpock at the gate, and then the keeper 
will admit Christiana, but Mercy will 'be 
left out — and . then 111 stand at the door 
trembling and crying, and then Christians 
— that* s yoti, Jeanie^ — will intercede for 
me ; and then JMercy, — that's me,.ye ken,— 
will fjiint } . aad then the Interpreter-^yes(» 
the Interpreter, that's Mr Stabnton hinip 
self, will come out and .take me — tbafs 
poor, lost, demented me— by the hSand, 
and^ive me; a pDmegnnate,,4(nd a piece of . 
hpneycombf and iaimaU. bottle of sfiiiit^ 
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lo Stay my fainting— f-and then the good 
times will come back again, and well be 
the happiest folk you ever saw." 

In the midst of the confused assemblage 
of ideas indicated in this speech, Jeanie 
thought she saw a serious purpose on the 
part of Madge, to endeavour'to obtain the 
pardon and countenance of some^one whom 
she had offended ; an attempt the most like* 
ly of all others to bring them once more 
into contact with law and legal protection. 
She, therefore, resolved to be guided by 
her while i^e was in so hopeful a disposi* 
tion, and. act for her own safety according 
to circumstances. ' 

They were now close by the village^'cliie 
of those beautiful sc^es which are saoSEIeh 
found in merry England, where the cot-> 
tages, instead of being built in two direct 
lines on each side of a dusty bigh-'roady 
stand in detached g^oupes, Interspersed 4K>t 
only with large oaks and elms, but iwithi 
fruit-trees^ so many of which were at>tbid 
time in flcuirish, that the grove seemed en« 
amelled with th^eir crimson and white bl<»- 
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somts* In the centre of the hamlet iioof 
the parish church and it&^ little G6thic tomr^ 
er, from which at present was heard the 
Sunday chime of bells. 

** We will wait here until the folks are sf 
in the church— they ca' the kirk a church 
in England^ Jeanie, be sure you mind that 
—for if I was gaun forward amang them^^ 
the gaitts o^ boys and lasses wad be crying 
at Madge Wildfire's tail, the little heller 
rakers, and the beadle would be as haixl upi 
on us as if it was our. fault Hike thei^ 
skirling as ill as he doeie^ I can tell him r Vm 
sure I often wish there was a het peat doud 
their throats when they set them up that 
gate.** 

. Con8ck>us of the disorderly appearaocQ 
of her owa dreas after the adventure of the 
preceding night, and of the grotesque habife 
and demeanour of her guide^ and sen^ble 
how important it was to secure an attentive, 
and patient audience to her strange story 
from some on6 whp might have the meaoA 
to protect her, Jeanie readily acquiescfed ii^ 
Madge's proposal to rest uttd^ the treeSj^ 
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b^jnMok they were still somewhat s[creen« 
ed« wBtjk the commencement of service 
shauld^give them ssa opportunity of enter* 
mg the hamlet without attracting a crowd 
around them. Stemade tbedess opposition, 
tfait Madge-had intisimted that this was not 
the village where her mother was in cus« 
tddy, and that the two squires of the pad 
i^erd abs^it in a different direction. 
i Si^siatei' herself down, therefore, at the 
fiiM of an o^ and by assistance of a placid 
foQid^ain which had been dammed up fan 
ihe use' of &e villagers, and which served 
her as a: nsdural .mirror, she began — ^no 
uncommon tfaaig with a Scottish maiden of 
her rank, — to arrange her toilette in the 
Open: air, and bmig her dress, soiled and 
disordieredriis it was, into such order a&the 
plaoeand ciiieomMances admitted, 
-i She: soon peredived reason, however, to 
c^^titbat she hadiset about this task, how« 
evd*(dl£cent and ooceasaty, in the present 
tifltie, and ' society.. * Madge Wildfire, who, 
3tn^6ag:!otbec indioationa of insanity, Jiad.^^ 
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most^ovar-weeolDg opkik^&^f.tfahseioUiinjB^ 
to which, in. fact, Bbe had Qwed!hekjnu6eTi|r, 
and whose mind, like a.ra£t npoitaMaH 
was agitated Mid driiten iabc^utiat nMoai 
by each fresh impube, rod isQOQ£r* befaeid 
Jeanie begin to aimtige herlhaic^ ^labb heb 
bonnet, in order, rub . the dust 'frdm/ hat 
shoes and dothes^ adjust ;hfar!ndcb*haiUN 
kerchief and mittansi'iatidfi so fo9lh,. tbw 
with imitative zealtsh^j biegaa!t»ibedlifen 
and trick thecsdf but wil!iBr.sfaj::fab ondTeoi^ 
nants of beggarly finiei^.iwhieh she took 
out of a little bundle^ and: which, when; dis* 
posed around her person, hiade> her ap^e»r<- 
ance ten times more ianta^c i and fapifib 
than it had been before* : . ^ ^ - 

Jeanie groaned in spiiit, -but.idgred not 
interfere in 9 matter so delicate; Across 
the man's cap or riding hat :wfaidfa ifae;ve^r^ 
Madge placed a broken and soiled ivhito fea- 
ther, intersected' with one^ which' ht&dibe^ 
shed from the train of a peacocki ' Toiler 
dress^ which was a kind of ridisig* habit, she 
stitched,, pinned, ai^d otfaetwise scoured, a 
large furbelow of artificial flowers, all crush- 
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tii) ivi'inkled, and dirty, which had first be^^ 

decked a lady of quality^ then descefided t6'^ 

I^ Abigail^ and dazzled the inmates of the 

Afvants-halL A tawdry scarf df yellow silk, 

trimmed with tinsel and spangles, which' 

bad fiieen as Hard service, and boasted' as 

honourable a transmissioni ^as next flung' 

(rtrer one shoulder, and fell across her per^* 

son in the manner of a shoulder-belt dr bdU • 

diick. Madge Chen stripped oiQPthe ebap^^ 

otdinary- sboe«^ which she wore, »^rtd •replar^' ^ 

ced them by a pair of dirty satin ofies^* 

Strangled aiid embroidered- to mat^h the 

siearf, and ftirnished with very hi^h heels; 

She lad cut a willow switch ih her ^6m«' 

irtg*3 w.alk, almpst Jis long as a b^y's fishing* > 

rod* This she set herself seriously to peei,'* 

and when it was transfornhed into such tt- 

wand ras- the Treasurer* oir High Stewtli^/ 

bears on puMic ^ccasit^ns, she told' Jeanife* 

that she, thouglrt they now l&oked decent/ 

asyoung women.should do; upon th6 Siin*^ 

day mormng, and that as the bells had dotie* 

02 
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ringing,. $h<s watf Willing to conduct hef to 
the Interpreter's house. 

Jeanie sighed heavily^ to think it should 
be her lot on the Lord's day, and during 
kirk- time too, to parade the street of m 
inhabited village with so very grotesque a 
comrade ; but necessity had np law, sinc^ 
without a positive quarrel with the nftad- wo- 
man, which, in the circumstances, woidd 
have been very unadvisable, she could see 
no means of shaking herself free of her so- 
ciety.. 

As for poor Madge, she was complete* 
ly elated with personal vanity, and the 
most perfect satisfaction concerning her 
own dazzling dress^ and superior appeax* 
ance. They entered the hamlet without 
being observed, except by one old wom^ 
who, bfipg nearly *« high-gravel blind,** was 
only conscious that something very fine and 
glittering was passing by, and dropped as 
deep a reverence to Madge as she w<Hild 
have dotie to a countess. This filled up the 
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measure of Madge'^ self-iipiprob^tiQn* Slie; 
mtnced, she ambled^ she smiled, she sim- 
pered^ ! and waved Jeanie Deans forward 
with, the condescension of a noble chape^ 
ftme^ who has undertaken the charge of a 
eountry^ miss on^ her first journey to the ca- 
pttial.* 

Jeaniefbllowed in,patienoe, and with her 
eyes^fixed on the ground, that she might 
save herself the mortification of seeing her 
cpnapafb^n's absurdities ; ' bdt she started 
when, ascending two or three steps, she 
found.herself in the church-yard, and saw 
that Madge, was making straight for the 
door of the church. As Jeanie had no mjnd 
to . eqter . the congregation in such com- 
pany, ;8fae Walked aside from the j^ath- way, 
andaaid in a^decided tone, <^ Madge, I will 
wah l^ere till the church comes out— you 
may.go.in by yourself; if you have a mind.'' 

. .Ais J^e spoke these words, she was about 
to;9eatiietself u^oii one of the grave-stones. 

.Madge wa&. a little. before Jeani^^ when 
iheturned aside^. but suddenly changing 
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her course^ she followed her! witk.:knpi 
strides, and, with evejy^ ibUaiiB ii\flam^. 
with passion, overtook md^^wtzsQdLh^ :hf'x 
the arau ** Do ye tbiok, ye^ imgratefii}/ 
wretch, that I am gauo to letyousiidiMmt 
upon my father's grave? llhe die^'settkj 
ye doun, if ye dinna rise and come in to 
the Interpreter's house, that's the liouse o( 
God, wi' me, but Til rive every dud aff 
your back!*' " . . - . 

She adapted the action to- iiie< phvaaetp 
for with one clutch she stripped Jeanie.df 
her straw bonnet and a handful of. her haw. 
to hootp and threw it up^ into m, ^d . yew : 
tree, where it stuck &iA. . t ieanie'a first ioui; 
pulse was to scream, bat conceiving:. she* 
might receive deadly ham before- shecpaldj 
obtain the assistance of any CDe,f:hotwith*; 
standing the vicinity of^ the ehurcb, dbe- 
thought it wiser to follow the mad^womaoi.: 
into the congr^ation^ whefce shetmigiit find 
s<Hne means of escape from \1ti9 or at least * 
be secured against her violbnce. But ^hen 
she meekly intimated her cpment ibodkdlow < 
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Uid§ti liiff;)gmdef8. nncettain Ikiiain hadr 
(aiigltfii0B«tbw tratn of ideas. She fadd 
3em»: fast'.Mitith. Mie hftndy * and. ^ith the" 
ctbar poiiited to ;th6! ioacription on ilir 
goart^imdj' aodcompiuuided iier .to read. it. > 
Jfitoia obcifsdpaiBd/r^id these words, :*«^ > 

**^This Monumknt was erected to the ME"^ 

MOEY OF BOI^ALD MtTRDOCKSOK OF THE KlNcV 
XifVf^'^*'CAMlS90l9rAM Re^IMEVT^ A SINCERE 

Qiaakvijar^ jLM^Afn StoibiAa^ anoi AtFAiicHFtri/ 
Haster, Babs;rX: STA^:K70H." 

J.I.J ^ • ' '' •" • ^'-.l.^ -. •• 

' i 

cf^Iili very.weel :ready Jeanie; it'a juafc 
the veryr ^orda/^ said- Madge, mhose ire 
faadliM^/ibded'Httoideep mfelaflcholy, andl 
with 1 a rmtefv - which^ to . Jeanie'a great .joy^ 
waa aiBQOiniaani}^qu£a^ and mournful^ she 
led her ceimpauon IttMrarda^ the door ofi the; 

, itovaa one of these old-fitshioned Go«. 
tl^i/|tamU fdrairchea which rare :£requent; 
in England, the niost ddanlj, decent^ and. 
reveientidl phfcea d£ worship titai^ate^ per- 
h8|tfi^.any.iriiiei£:td be ^«ind;in;thB Chris*) 
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tian world; Y^t^ notmUtstandiDg 4ie, da*, 
cent solemnity of ito exterior, Jeanie wift> 
too^faithiul ta tbe direetory c£ the prdflby^- 
terian kirk to have entered a pcelatiq plaee> 
of. worship, and' would, upon any xHhie^ oo^; 
casion, have thought that shebehdB in tlni* 
porch the venerable fijgure of her father 
waving her back^ from the entrapce^ and 
pronouncing in a solemi^ tone, )^^<iCe^my: 
my diild, to hear the- iDstruction which) 
eauseth to err frt>m the words of^ kjlttw^ 
ledge." But in her present agitating and^ 
alarining situation,, she looked for ^safety to 
this forbidden place of itssembly, . as the^ 
hunted animaLwiUsometniea seck^shriter 
^om imminent dahger in thahitmani'habi- 
tafionVor. in other jiliaces of lefiige most 
aliien to its nature and .hodnts. Not even 
the sound of the organ, and of one Or two 
flutes which accdmpanied. the psalnod^i 
pbrevented her Irom foUbvn^ Hec guide ' 
ijbto the channel of the ohnsoh; :;> . 'vi •> 
' No sooner, had . Madge put ter foot 
npdn the pavement, and beomiewnaibl^ 
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that Ae was the ob)g^i of attention to^th«* 
^etatorsi thaa she resumed aU the fan*.- 
tastic exptravagance of deportmenli which • 
socae: transient touch of melancholy had 
banished for. an instant. She s^am rather 
than walked up. the. centre aisle, dragging 
Jeanie after her, whom she held fast by. the 
hand. She would, indeed» have faia slipped 
qside into the pew nearest tp the door, and 
1^ Madgf^ to ascend in her own manner 
and alone to. the high places of the syna* 
gogue ; but this was* impossible, .. without 
a degree of violent resistance,, which' seem- 
ed to> her inconsistent with the time and 
place, and^she wasacoordingly led in cap« 
tivity up the whole length of the church by 
her grojbssque conductress, who^^ with hal& 
shut eyes^ a prim smile upon her lips>,and a, 
mincing motion with^her hands,, which cor# 
responded with tl>e delicate and. affected 
pace at whiqhsshe w;as pleased to mpve^ 
seemed to take the general stare of the 
<^ogreg|atiOD9 which such an exhij>itioQ ne« 
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ceeiarily excited, as a high compliment, aod' 

vfhich she returned by nods and half curt?- 

sies to individuals amongst the audienee, 

whom she seemed to distinguish as ac* 

quaintances. Her absurdity was enhanced 

ih the ey^s of the spectatorsby the strange 

cfontrast which she fi>rmed tober compa^* 

Dion,, who, ' with dishevelled hair, down** 

c»st eyes, and a face gib wing with shame, 

was dragged as it ware in triumph aft^ her* 

'Madge's airs wetto at length fdrtunatetj 

, cut^hdrtby her enconnCefing in her progress^ 

the looks of the ctergynKih, who fixed upon 

her a glance at once steady, compassionate, 

aTuiadmonitory« She hastily 6^ned an emp^ 

ty pew which happened to be nfear her, and 

entered, dragging in Jeanie after her. 'Kidk- 

ing Jeanie on the shins, by way Of Aiit that 

she should follow her example, she sunk her- 

head upon her hand for the spabe of a tt^^ 

nutfei^ * Jeanie^ tb whbmthiS^ posturd of 

xMiitail'devotion was eild#ely^n^w,' (fid'»>t' 

attetopt to do the Mke^ bnb l<K^ed:^roi}fld' 
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ber vitb a beieildered ^re^ /which her 
neightours^ ju<}^ng from the cbmp^qy ia 
vfiich tbey saw her^ very: naturally ascribed 
to insanity. . Erefy {%ersoa in thetr Jnime^ 
diate ivi'dmty drew bdck from this extiaor^ 
diaai7!.cou(>le as far as: the limits of their 
pew permitted, but one old man could, not 
get beyond- Madgd's reacbt ere j she had 
$D8tchedrthe pray er*book.frocA his hand, 
and asoestained the lesson df the day. Shfe 
then turned up the rituai, and^ vnththe most 
overstrained Enthusiasm pf gesture and man- 
ner^shewed Jeafrie the passages as they were 
read in the service, making at the sa!me time 
hei'own responses so loud rasi-tO' be < heard 
above those of every oAer: person. ' 
• Notwithstanding the shanie and vexation 
which Jeanie felt i0 being thus exposed in a 
ptaceof worship, she.coidd pot' arid durst not 
omitrallying her sipirits so as to look around 
lier^ and consider, to whom. she ought ta 
appeal for protection so soon as the service 
^uM.be concioded.. Her firi^t idea^ na^ 
tttcally .fisJsd .tipoh the cllergyman^ and hhe 


\vas confirmed in die. resolotion }xy^ ob«:i 
ving that he was an aged gehtleiasany of a 
dignified appearance and deportment^ who 
read the semco with an undistnrbed;and( 
decent gravity^^ which brought back to bi&> 
coming attention . those younger .membeis 
of the congregation who had been d^tarb^ 
ed by the * extravagant behaviour of Madge 
Wildfire. To tho clergyman, ;therclbrey 
Jeanie resolved to make her appeal whm 
the service was over. 

It is true she felt disposed) to be diock 
ed at his Sttrptice, of which she had. heard 
so mudit but which she had never wit: 
nessed upon the pesscm of a preacheii 
of the word. Then she was confused by 
the change of posture adopted ' in^ di£fer« 
ent parts of the ritual9 the more, so as 
Madge Wildfire, to whom they seemed fa* 
ibiliar, took the opportunity^ to execeme 
authority over her,, palling her .up ^mdi 
poshing her down wiiii a bustling' fas»: 
dnity, which Jeanie felt imist make'ffa^ 
ipoitfa the objects o£ painfulfa^Mioilt^ &ifc 
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notwithstaodii^ these prejudices, . it w^ 
her sensible resolution, in this dilemma^ 
to imitate m nearly as she qould what 
was done around her. The prophet, she 
thought, permitted Naaman the Syrian to 
bow ev^n in the house of Rimmon.«-r^ure» 
ly if I, in this streight»* worship the God 
of my fathers in>mtne pwn> language, al^ 
i though the manner thereof be strange te 
I me, the Lord will pardon me in this things 
Id this resolution she t^^o^jpoe bo much 
confirmed, that, withdrawing heriself fram 
Madge as far as the pew peraiiUed; she 
endeavoured to evince, by serious and 
composed attention to what was passings 
that her mind was^ composed to devotion^ 
Her tor^nentof would not long have per« 
mitted her to remain quiet, but fatigue 
overpowered hei^ and slie fell asleep in the 
other corner of the pew*. 

Jeanie» though h^r mind in her own de-» 
9it¥ som^^ines ^everted ta her situation^ 
compelled hen^e^f to ^e at);entionta a sen^^ 
sible, ei^rgetic, and well- composed, dis^ 


164 TALES OF MT LANDLORD. 

•course, upon the practical doctrmes of 
Christianity, which she could not help ap« 
proving, although it was every word writ- 
ten down and read by the preacher, and 
although it was delivered in a tone and 
gesture very different from those of Boan- 
erges Stormheaven, who was her father's 
favourite preacher* The serious and placid 
attention with which Jeanie listened did 
not escape the clergyman. Mai^e Wild- 
fire's entrance had rendered him apprehen- 
sive of some disturbance, to provide against 
t^hicb, as far as possible, he often turned his 
eyes to the part of the church where Jeanie 
and she were placed, and became soon aware 
that, notwithstanding the loss of her head- 
gear, and the awkwardness of her situation, 
had given an uncommon and wild appear- 
ance 'to. the features of the former, yet fUst 
was in a state of mind y^ry diflerent from 
that of her companion. When he disHiiss- 
ed (be congregation, he observed her look 
around with a wild and terrified }ook|. as if 
uncertain what cotirse she ought to adqpt» 
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and noticed that she approached one or 
two of the most decent of the congregationi 
M if to address them, and then shrunk back 
timidly, on observing that they seemed to 
shun and to avoid her. The clergyman 
was satisfied there must be something ex- 
traordinary in all this, and as a benevolent 
man, as well^s a good Christian pastor, he 
resolved to enquire into the matter more 
mitiutelyt 
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CHAPTER VIL 


There govern'd in thatyetr. 


A stern, itout churl — ^an angry overseen 

Crabbb. 


While Mr Staunton^ for such was this 
'worthy clergyman^s name, was laying aside 
his gown in the vestiy, Jeanie was in the 
act of coining to an open rupture with 
Madge. 

<< We must return to Mummer's bam di- 
rectly," said Madge j •* we'll be ower late^ 
and my mother will be angry.** 

" I am not going back with you, Madge," 
said Jeanie, taking out a guinea, and ofier- 
ing it to her ; << I am much obliged to you, 
but I maun gang my ain road.^ 

4 
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-<< And me coming A^ this way out o* my 
:gate to pleasure you, ye ungratefu' cuttyy^ 
uiswered Madge; *^ and me to be brained 
by my mother when I gang hame» and '^ 
fonyoiiriSake*T-but'I will gar ye, aargood**— • 

/*tFor God's ^ke!" sttid Jeanie'to a man 
irho stood beside -tbemi << keep iier off-« 
she is mad.''^ 

** Ey—ey," answered the boor 5 **Iliftft 
same goesa df that, and Ilyow-tbou be'^t a 
bird of the same fieatheri £k»wsomever« 
Madge, I redd ,thee keep hand ojBT her, or 
I'W lendtbee a whister-popp,'' 

Several ^f th^4ower ^las9 of the. parish- 
ioners iH>W gitthered round. th$!§trangerst 
and tb< <^ 4ra6ie among the boys, tfa^t 
** there, w^ a-going. to be a fite between 
flpad :]^fadge MurdocksQU and another Bess 
of B^am.'V j(|$ut YFhi|e this fry A^s^bled 
l^i^^tbe^bpatfui^ hopf 9f seeipg as much of 
the (fujp: r^s possible, 4he.iaced cocked-hat 
f»f ^ b^ad^ ^Wfis^ discerned among the 
multitude, and all made way for that per* 




^n of awflti ^tjni^brkp > i Ifin '&thi ^Uldttss 
wasto>Madge; :■').•; i". ; '.•- ':•-: 

« What^s brought tlifee; back ^aitt, ttaw 
•aiy dotfAot,- to pk^^^thtis patiisb? : H^l 
thoa 1)rt>ught Xpny more bastards' m*^ IJbtre td 
lay lo hottest *netfff iSkkjfsf 'W^o^s tHoa 
think ta hurthen uil^ y^ ith ihh goMe, thari 
as gare-brained as thysel, as if rdrtes iniot 
floup'fenow?' Away wi'-thee.'t«"'tf^^tBief j 
«f a mother; sUd's ffts« jA? 'll)i« ^MioCfes^ttt | 

fbe parish,' dr T&e b& ^t ;$>€>' \vSth>ltie mlsii<^ 
Madge stood^ tfOHcy i^^ a mtdiite ; but 
she had been tb6 ofteti'itati^ht )svbmit»oa 
to tiHe beadle^ authfirj^ity^y ungeAtltf mmul 
io jfeel eourage eiiOtigh to dlspOte ioJ- ( ' •' 
' <* And ihy ^nlothte^-^tiiy [Miir 4luld 166!- 
4her, is in the'Mock^ at Barkstob 1*^1^ ik 
a' your "vyfe, Mfis^-tFeanii^ ^eabs; but<l^ 
be upsidfis >ilV yon* te'«iik^>ii9;^^nattte*i 

God l(e}p iaei I fwgtt^my Very tatti^ 'tt 
this.coARised iwfttei" ''' ' • -• ."J •" ' -'? 
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, $0 sftyitig, she tarned upon her heel^ and 
went off, followed by all the mischievous 
imps of the village, some crying, <* Madge, 
canst thou tell thy name yet 7^ some puU« 
iog the skirts of her dress, and all, to the 
best of their strength and ingenuity, exer« 
qsing some device or other to exasperate 
ktv into frenzy. 

Jeanie saw her departure with infinite de- 
light, though she wished, that, in some way 
or other; she could have requited the ser- 
vice Madge had conferrod upon her. 

In the meantime^ she applied to the 
beadle to know, whether ^* tii<Kre was any 
house in the villi^e where she could be 
civilly entertained for her money, and whe* 
ther she could be permitted to speak to the 
clergyman?" 

•• Ay, ay, we'sfe ha* reverend care on 
thee J and I think,** answered the man of 
constituted authority, << that, unless thou 
ttiswer the rector all theb^ter, we^se spare 
thy money, and gie thee lod^ng nt the pa^ 
fifth charge, young woman*** ' 

VOL. Ilk, . H — ^ - ^ 


<' Where am I to go, then ^ said Ume, 
ifi some akrou 

« Why, 1 am ito .take thee to his Bcve- 
lence, in the first place, to gie* so accooflt 
o* thyselft and to see thou come na to be » 
burthen upon the parish." 

^ I do not wish to butthen-any one,'* re- 
plied Jeanie ; '< I have enough for my own 
wants, and only wish to get on my jouniejr 
safely;' 

^* Why, that's: another matter," repKed 
the beadle j " wi' if it be true— and 1 
think thou doest not look ^o polrnmptious 
as thy play-fellow yonder^^tbou wouldst 
Ve a mea^e lass enow» an thou .wert si^ 
m4 spod a bit tbetten Come tiiou awi^ 
^on-^the Rector is a good man.'' 

<< Is that the minister," said Jeanie, '' who 
preached'*^**«-<r- 

«« Tbejttinwter ? Lord help thee L Whrt 
ifinA 9* pieeby tet ian art thou ?— Wby^ "A 
^ ftectoj^-^e Rector's s^ woman^ and 
^W9 m^ the Vke o' iAm ia the leountyr 
aor the four neirt ito k. Come awsyw 
away with thee~we.munna bide.hcMr''^ 
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. ^ I am sum I am very wiUooig to go to 
gee tlie minister/' aaid Jeaniie ; <*for, tbougk 
be. read bis jdittQmw» and wore that sur- 
l^ioe» as tibey caii it here, I canna but 
think he must be a very worthy God*fear<- 
ing man, to preach the root of the matter 
IB tbo way he. did." 

. The disappointed rabble, finding that 
there was like to be so sport, had by this 
time dispersed, and Jeanie, with hei: usual 
pttience, followed her consequential and 
suriy, but not l}rutal» conductor towards 
the rectory. 

This clerical mansion was large and.com* 
modious, for the living was an excellent 
<me, and the advowson belonged to a very 
wealthy family in the ne^bbourhood, who 
had usually bred up a son or nephew to the 
churchy for the sake of inducting him, as 
Cfportuntty offered^ into this very comfort- 
able provision.^ In this manner the rectory 
ofWiUingham had always been consider*, 
ed as ^ direct and immediate ;appaiiage of 
Wilhn|^mffadll$iandjsi» thft rioh baro^ 
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nets to whom the latter belonged, bad 
usually a.son, or toother, or nephew settled 
in the living, the utmost care had been 
taken to render their habitation not merely 
respectable and commodious, but even dig- 
nified and imposing* 

It was situated about four hundred yards 
from the village^ and on a rising ground 
which doped ^entfy upward, covered with 
small enclosures, or closes, laid out irregukuiw 
ly, so that the old oaks and dms which were 
plants in hedge-rows, fell into perspec- 
tive and were blended together in beautifi4 
irregularity. When they apjn'oached nearer 
to the house, a handsome gate* way admit- 
ted them into alawn, of narrow lUmensianS' 
indeed, but which was interspersed with/ 
large sweet chesnut-trees and beeches, and 
kept in handsome order. The front of tb9> 
bouse was iiregular. Part of it seem^ 
very old, and had, in fact, been the resi«: 
dence of the ineuml)ent in Romish ti^es.) 
Succemve occupants had made ixxmso-/ 
derable additions and improvement^ each 
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& the taste of his own age, and without 
much regard to symmetry. But these in- 
congruities of architecture were so gra- 
duated jtnd happily mingled, that the eye^ 
far from being displeased with the combi* 
nations of various styles, saw nothing but 
#hat was interesting in the varied and in- 
tricate pile which they display ed» Fruit- 
trees displayed on the southern wall, outa 
i^. cases, various places of entrance, a 
combination of roofs and chimneys of dif- 
:fereiit ages, united to render the front, not 
.^deed beaiitiiulor grand, but intricate, per- 
plexed, or, to use Mr Price's appropriate 
phrase, picturesque. The most consider- 
ahle addition was that of thepresentRector> 
who ^< being a bookish man," as the beadle 
was at the pains to inform Jeanie, to aug- 
ment, perhaps, her reverence for the per&fon 
brfore whom she was to appear, had built 
a handsome library and parlour, and too 
less than two additional bed-rooms. 
i ^* Mony men wonld hae scrupled such 
ttpence/' continued the parochial officer. 
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*^ seeing a§ the Hvin^ mwi ga as it pkaKs 
sir Edtnufid to wilt it ; but his^^Reverenoe 
has sf eanny bit land of his own, and^eed 
• not look On two sid^is of a penny .V 

Jeanie ccnitd pot help comparing tfiie if* 
reg&tar ytV extensive and commodiwis pife 
of building before 'US, to the <^ Mames/' in 
her own country, whterea set of penrnkoto 
heritors, professing all the wirile the devo- 
tion of their lives and fortunes to the pr^ 
l^terian establishment, strain th^ inven- 
tions to discover what may be a^edv aad 
clipped, and pared ftom a building wHioh 
forms but a poor a.ccommod)Blti0ii ^venior 
the present incumbent^ and, di^sptteth^ su- 
perior advantage of stone masonry, must^ ia 
the course of forty or fifty years, again iiitf- 
then their desctsndanfs with an e^epem^i 
which, once liberally and handsomely em- 
played, ought to have freed their eslalw 
from a recurrence of it for more than « 
century at least. 

Behind the Rector's house the gfottnd 
sloped down to a small river, which, withoot 
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possessing th? romsintic vivacity and rapidi 
ty. of a northern stream, was, neverthelesi 
by its occasional appearance through tfa 
Tftoges of willows and poplans that crowne 
its b^ks, a very pleasing accompaniment t 
the landscape* *Mt was the best troutin 
stream," said the beadle, whom thepatienc 
of Jeattie, and especially the assurance ths 
$he was not about to become a burthen t 
t|)Q parish, had rendered rather commun: 
cative, *^ the best trouting stream in all Lii 
colqsbire, for when you got lower, thei 
fra» nought to be done wi* fly-fishing/^ 

Turning aside from the prindpal ei 
trance, be conducted Jeanie towards a soi 
pf portal connected with the older part < 
the building, which was chiefly occupic 
by servants, and knocking at the door, 
was opened by a servant in grave purp 
livery, auch a« befitted a wealthy and digs 
fled, clergyman. 

1 '• How dost do, Tummas?'* said tl 
beadle-^'^ and how's young Measter Staw 
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- " Why, but poorly-^but poorly, Mcastcr 
Stubbs.-r- Are you wanting ta see his Re- 
verence?" 

** Ay, ay, Tutnmas ; please to say I hit 
brought up the young woman -as catne tt 
service to-day with mad Madge MurdocI& 
son— she seems to be a decentish koind o- 
body } but I ha' asked her never a ques- 
tion. Only I can tell his Reverence that 
she is a Scotchwoman, I judge, and as flat 
as the fens of Holland*" 

Tummas honoured Jeanie Deans witb^ 
siich a stare, as the pampered domestics of 
the riiih, whether spiritual or tempcMrat 
usually esteem it part of their privilege to 
bestow upon the poor, and then desired 
Mr Stubbs and his charge to step in till he 
infprmed his master of their presence* ^ . 
. The room into which he shewed tbefli 
was a sort of steward^s parlour, hung wiA 
a county map or two, and three, or fouf 
prints of eminent persons connected with 
the county, as Sir William Monson, Jamv 
York the blacksmith of Lincoln, and we 
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Amous Peregrine, Lord WiUoughby, in 
complete armour, looking lui when he said^ 
in the words of the. legend below the en«* 
fraving,— 


^ 


*^ Stand to it> noble pikemen. 

And fiice ye well about ; 
And shoot ye sharp, bold bowmen, 

And we will keep them out* 
Te mus^uet and caUiver-meny 

Do you prove true to roe, 
ril be the foremost man in fight. 

Said brave Lord Willoughbee/' 

When^ they had entered this apartment* 
Tummas ash a matter of course offered^ and 
as a matter of course Mr Stubbs accepted, 
a ^ summaf^.to eat and drink, being the re- 
spectable reliques of a gammon of bacon, 
and a whole whwkin, or black pot of suffi* 
cient double ale. To these eatables Mr 
Beadle seriously ineli^ed himself, and (for 
;we must do him justice) not without an in* 
vitatioH to Jeanie, in which Tummas joinr 

H 2 
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ed, that his prisoner or charge would fol- 
low his good exstinple. But although she 
might have stood in need of refreshmenti 
considering she had tasted na food that 
day, the anxiety of the moment, her own 
sparing and abstemious habits^ and a bash- 
ful aversion to eat in company of the two 
strangers, induced her to decline their cour- 
tesy. So she sate in a, chair apart^ while 
Mr Stubbs and Mr Tummas,. who had 
chosen to join his friend in coosideration 
that dinner was to be put back t^ after the 
afternoon service, made a hearty luncheoDi 
which lasted for half an hour, and might 
not then have concluded, had not his Reve- 
rence rung his beU, so that Tumiiui? was 
obliged to attend his master. ^ Thec^ ^^ 
no sooner, to save himself die labour^ of a 
second journey to the other end rf die 
bousci he announced to his master the a^ 
rival of Mr Stubbs, with the other mad 
womair, as he chose to designate Jeanie, dS 

an evetki which had just tis&en pk^et J^ 
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returned tvith an order that Mr Stubbi 
and the young woman should be instantly 
ushered up to the library. 
- The beadle bolted in haste his last mouth* 
&l of fat bacon, washed down the gretsy 
morsel with the last rinsings of the pot of 
ale, and. immediately marshalled Jeanie 
through one or two intricate passages which 
led from the ancient to the more modern 
buildings^ into a handsome little hall, or 
anti-room, adjoining to the library, and 
Dut of which a glass door opened to the 
lawn. 

«' Stay here/' said Stubbs, <• till I tell his 
Heverence you are come.'' 

So saying, be opened a door and= entered 
the library. 

Without wisfaiog to hear their conver- 
sation, Jeanie, as she was circumstanced, 
could npt avoid it ; for as Stubbs stood by 
the door, and hts Reverence was at the up^ 
per end of a large room^ their conversation 
was necessarily audible in the aotixoom; \. 
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i . *• So you have brought the yoifng womaoi 
here at last, Mr Skubbs. I expected yen 
some time since. . You know I dp not wish 
rSttch ^persons to remain in. custody a mo- 
ment without some enquiry into their situa- 
tioo/' 

".Very true, your Reverence,** replied 
the beadle ; ^' but the young woman had 
eat nought to-day, and soa Measter Tum^ 
mas did set down a drap of drink and t^ 
nKu*sel» to be sure* • . r 

^ Mr Thomas, was very rights Mr Stubbs $ 
and what has become of the other most un* 
fortunate being ?" 

« Why,** replied Mr Stubbs, «I did 
think the sight on her wouUl but vex your 
Reverence^ and soa 1 did let her go her 
ways back to her muther^ who is in trouble 
in the next parish.*' . 

. ** In troulde !— that signifies in pdsoa,. I 

st^pose r* said Mr Stauoton 

1^* Ay» truly ; something like it^ an*, it like 
y onr Reverence.** . 
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<^ Wretefaed, unhappy, incorrigible wop 
man P said tiie cleigyman. «^ And what 
90tt.o( person is this compamon of bet's ¥* 
. <' Why, decent.enow, an' it like your Re^ 
verence/' . said Stubbs ; ^ for aught i sees 
of her, there's no harm of her, and she says . 
she has cash enow to carry her out of the 
county." 

^ Cash ? that is always what you think 
of, Stubbs— But, . has she sense ?— ->has die 
Jier wits ?— has she. the capacity of taking 
care of herself r. 

*«.Why, your. Reverence," replied Stubbs, 
" I cannot just say— I will be sworn she 
.wa3^^ not born at Witt-ham ; * for Gaffer 
Gibbs looked at her all the time of.sarvic^ 
and be says she could, noi. turn up a single 
lesson like a Christian, even though she had 
Madge Murdockson to help ber<r-But then, 
as. to fendiqg for bersell, why, she's a hit of 


* A proverbial and punning expression in that coon* 
tji to express that a perioa is not very witty. . m*Y 
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« Scotchwoman, your Reverence^ and they 
say the worst donnot of them can look out 
for their own turn*— and she is decently put 
on enow, and not becfaounched like t'other." 
V «* Send her in here then, and do y^u re^ 
snain below, Mr Stubbs.*^ 
' This colloquy had engaged Jeanie'6 at* 
tention so deeply, that it was not until it 
was over that she observed that the sash- 
ed door, which, we have said, led from 
t;he anti-room into the garden,- was open- 
ed, and that there entered, or rather was 
borne in by two i»sistants, a ypungnffiaQ) 
of a very pate and sickly appearance, whom 
they lifted to the nearest couch, and placed 
fthere, as if to recover from the fatigue of an 
unusual exertion. Just as they were n^ 
king this arrangement, Stubbs came out of 
the library, and summoned Jeanie to enter 
k. She obeyed him not witboat tremorii for 
besides the noveky oi the s it uati o B>te-a^ri 
pf her secluded habits, ^he felt also as if ibe 
successful prosecutioa ot tier jitaiiiiey wMto 
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depend apoQ the impre^ion she sbcmld be 
able to make oh Mr Stauntoii. 

It ia true, it wa» difficult to suppose oft 
what pretext a person travelliDg on her 
own business, and at her own charge, could 
be interrupted upon her route. But the 
violent detention she had already undeiv 
gone was sufficient to show that there ex* 
isted persons at no great distance who had 
^ interest, the inclination, and the auda» 
city fiffcably to stop her journey, and she 
felt die necessity of having some counte* 
&Mce and protection, at least till she should 
get beyond their reach. While tliese things 
^wsed through het nund, a^uoh faster than 
our pen and ink can record^ or even the 
reader's eye collect the meaning of ito 
^ntces, Jeanie found herself in a handsome 
library, and in* presence of the Rector of 
WiUingbam. The well- furnished presses 
^^ shelves which snrrounded the large and 
bandsoase apartment, contained more books 
than Jeanie imagined existed in the world, 
^ing accustomed to consider as an exten* 


»■ 
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sive collection two fir sl^felves, each abot^ 
three feet long, which contained beriather^s ' 
treasured volttines, the whole pith and mar- 
row, as he used sometimes to boast,, of mti* 
derti dtvinity. An orrery, globes, a^tdesf 
cope, and ifonie other scientific implements^' 
conveyed to Jeanie an'impresst<Mi of adrnl* 
ration and wonder not unmixed with fear, 
for, in her ignorant apprehension, they 
seemed rather adapted for magical purpose 
than any other } and a few stuffed animal^ 
(as the Rector was fond of natural bistoi^,) 
added to the impressive character oi the 

apartment* 

Mr Staunton spoke to her with great 
nfiidness. He observed, that ahJsough her 
appearance at church had been uncommcMi^ 
in Strang^, and, he must add, in discredita- 
ble society, and calculated, upon the whole^ 
to disturb, the congregaAioii during divine 
.worship, be wisbed, nevarth'dess, t0 he«r 
her own account of herself before taking 
any steps which bis duty might setem to 
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dwiaiid. He wWai JiHKice of peace» be kw 
formed ber, as well as a ckrgynian. * - 
^ His boaour? (far she would not say bit 
fCferenQeO << was very dvii and kind/' was 
idl.Jtliat.poor Jeante could at ficst bfi^g 
out . . , . . 

^ W)io ace yon, young woman ?^ said the 
dergjrmao, more peremptorily-—** and what 
do you do in this jpountiyt and in sucb 
cempany ?— We allow po Pollers or va- 
grants here." e . 

*< I am not a vagrant or a stroBer^ sir,'' 
naid Jeanie». a little roused by the supposi- 
tion. *f I am a decent Scots lass, tiiaveUing 
through the land jqu my own business and 
my own expences ; and I was 3o unhappy 
as to £tll in with bad company, and was 
stepped a' night on my journey^ And this 
puir creature, who is something ligbt-beadii 
ed| let me out in the morning*'^ 

« Bad company !" said the clergyman. 
f^ I am afraid^ young woman, you have not 
been sufficiently anxious to avoid them^** 

<* Indeed, sir,*" returned Jeanie^ *^ I have 
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JbiBeftfliraiigjbt up- <o nhwi evil comtiiiiiiica^ 
tion. Biit^^kbese picked people were thieves^ 
9iid stopped me by yttAexiee and mastery." 
^ ^' TlhietfiS'!'' fiald Mr Staunton i ^ thea 
jIBiilitbafge thelL witt^fiiii^rys I qiippose^ 
^* No» sir } they did not take so much ai 
a bddieii*om me^'' answered Jeaniei; <^ nor 
did they ose^rie ill^ otherwise; liban by con^ 
floiagrmeu" - 

.' <Tbe detgymanr^enquised into', the psilii 
culars of her adventure^ which, she^ Ixdd 
i|im from point t^ point» 
.; <^ This* is an extcaordinaiy,, and not it 
very probable tale» young woman;'' mss^ 
jB^ed' Mr Staiuntoa. ^Mlere has beetty-ae^ 
coidtng to your laccount, a great trioleBoe 
.committed without any .adequate motive 
Are you aware of the law of this country^ 
tliatijf you Iqd^ tlus charge you witt be 
bound over to prosecute dus gang?'' 
/ Jeanie did not understand him« and he 
explained that the English' law, in additioA 
tcr the inconMentenceisiistained by persons 
who bav^;beea robbed:: or injured^ bfirtbs 
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tte'ex]^mioe of appearifi^ i« prauteutors^ r 

Jeanie said, << that her bastaeii atJiOD- 
A(m wa!^ 0X{^rei» ; all she waotiAiM% that 
atiy getitlefimn would, out oi ChrMiKk ehn- 
rity, protect her to some town where! to 
x^ould hire horses and a guide ; and, finaU 
Ij,** she thought, ^^ it would be her father's 
mind that she was not free to give testi- 
mony in an English court injustice, as the 
land was not under a direct gospel dispen- 
sation.'' 

Mr Staunton stared a little, and asked if 
her £ither was a Quaker. 

<• God forbid, sir," said Jeanie — ♦« He is 
tite schismatic nor sectary, nor ever treats 
ed for sic black commodities as their's, and 
that's weei kenn'd o' him/' 

^ And what is his name, pray ?" said Mr 
Staunton. 

*« David Deans, sir, the cow.feeder at 
St Leonard's Crags, near Edinburgh." 

A deep groan from the anti room pre- 
vented the rector from replying, and, ex- 
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ekimiqgt <^Gixid God ! thatuabappybojff 
he left Jeanie dionei wad hastened into tiie 
mAtt apwrtmentt 

; SoBie^noise and busde .was heardt but ifa 
«M CDterad the JitMyy.jbr the best pattof 
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CHAP^R VIIL 


Inl 


Imtastic pMsiona 1 maddeniog brawl ! 
And shame and terror over all I 
Deeds to be hid which were not hid* 
Which all confused^ I cook! not know 
Whether I aiifoed or I dki, 
For all seemed gailt, remorsey or wof ; 
My own» or other's, still the same 
Life-stilling fear, sod-stiffing shame. 

CoiXRnxab 

•• • 

A 

' During the interval while she was tbut. 
left alone, Jeanie anxiously revolved in her, 
mind what course was b^t for her to pur«i 
Aie. She wasimpatient to continue berjour* 
nejr, yet she ieared she could not safely ^ 
adventure to do so while the old hag and> 
ber assistants were in the neSighbpprhoodj,- 
without ri&iqg a nipetition of their vic!r: 
le«^ She thought she coitU coU«QtJ)r«tnk. 


^ s 


the conversation which she had partly over- 
heard, and also from the wild confessioni 
of Madge Wildfire, that her mother bad a 
deep and revengeful motive/or obstructiog 
her journey if possible. And from whom 
could she hope for asststanoe if not from 
Mr Staunton ? His whole appearance and 
demeanour seemed to encourage her bopesi 
His features were handsome, though mark- 
ed with a deep cast of melancholy $ bis 
tone and language were gentle and encou- 
raging ; and, as he had served in tbearmj 
for several years during his youth, his air 
retained that easy frankness which is pecu- 
liar to the profession of arms. He was» be* 
aides, a minister of the ^spel;. and al* 
though a wwshipper, accoidiaglto Jcaaie'*' 
notions, in the Court of the Gentilea».an^ 
so benighted as ta wear a surplice^althougiK 
he read the Common Bcaycr^ and wilfl^ 
down every wofd of his sermonubefinredditi 
veritig it ; and though he waa, morGMmr, i&t 
strength of lungs, as iMllaspithandBttTf* 

i^^w of doctrine, vastly infisior to BaftD09^ 
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Stoiixifaeaveo, Jeanie itiU thought he mtkst 
be a vtry different person from Curate Kilt« 
stoup, and other prelatical divines of her 
ftthet^s earlier days, who tised to get drunk 
ia their canonical dresH, -Md hound out the 
diagoofiB agaime^th^ wandering Cameroni- 
am. Dief house seemed to be in some dis* 
tur&aace, but as she could not suppose shti 
was altogether forgotten, she thought it 
better to remain quiet in the apartment 
wliece she bad been lefl, till some one 
should take notice of her. 

The first who entered was, to her no 
oiaU dettghtf one of her own sex, a md« 
tberly-looking aged person of a house- 
Inteper. To her Jeanie explained her situa- 
^ in a few words, and begged her assist* 
aKse. ■ 

The dignity of a housekeeper did not' 
soeourage too much faitfiliariiy ^itb a per-- 
M who w>s at the Rectory on justice* bu* 
>QM, and whose diataoter might seem in^ 
^ eyes somewhat pirecariotts } but i^e was' 
^, ^though distant. ' 
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<< Her young master/' she said^ ^ hi 
had a bad accident by a fall from his hone/ 
which made him liable to fainting fits ; ht 
had been taken very ill just now, and it was 
impossible his ^.everence could see Jeanie 
for some time } but that she need not fear 
his doing all that was just and proper in 
her behalf the instant he could get her bu« 
siness attended to."«^-^he concluded by of- 
fering to show^ Jeanie a rooip» where she 
might remain; jtfiU his Reverence was at lei- 
sure. 

Our heroine took the opportunity to re- 
quest the means of adjusting and changing 
her dress. 

The housekeepefi in whose estimkttoo or* 
der and cleanliness ranked high among per- 
sonal virtues, gladly complied with a request 
80 reasonable ; and thef change of dress which 
Jeanie's bundle furnished, made so impoc* 
tant an improvement in her appMranoei* 
that the old lady hardly knew the spoikd 
and disordered traveller, whose attire shew* 
ed the violence she had sUiuUned> w ^ 
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nciaty cl^n, quiet-looking little SdOtchwoh 
man, who now stood before her. Encjoii^ 
raged bjr such a favourable alteration in her 
appearance, Mrs Dalton ventured to invito 
Jeanie to partake of her dinner, and mm 
equally pleased with the decent proprielgr 
of her conduct during that meaL 

^^ Thou canst read this book, canst thou, 
joung woman?" said the old lady when 
their meal was concluded, laying her hand 
upoQ a large Bible* 

^ I hope sae, madam,'' said Jeanie, sur- 
prised at the question ; ** my father wad 
be wanted ntony a thing, ere I had want- 
ed Aat schuling.'* 

" The better sign of him, young womw. 
There are men here, well to pass in the 
world, would not want their share of a 
Leicestershire plover, and that's a bag* 
pudding, if fasting for three hours would 
make all their poor children read the Bible 
from end to end* Take thou tiie book, 
Jhen, for my eyes are something d^ed, 

votiHi. . I 




aad read whei«' tbou listesu-its the only 
b«ok thou canst not happen wrong in." 

Jeanie «a» at first tempted to turn up 
the parable of the good Samaritan^ but her 
cmwoience checked her, as if it were an 
1^ of Scripture, not for her own ediHca. 
tion, but tO' work upon' the mind of othew 
fiiv the reMef of berworidly^affictions } and 
voder this, scrupulous- sense of duty, she 
fldected» in preference, a chapter of the 
prophet Isaiah, and read it, notwithstandiaff 
her noitbeni accent and tone, with adewut 
propriety, which ^eady edified* Mrs D* 

ton* , ^ 

«« Ah," she said, " an" all Scotswomen 

wiere sic as thou !— but it was our luck to 
get bom devUs of thy country, I^hink- 
every one worse than toother. 'K ^ 
knowest of ony tidy lass like thyseU, V& 
wanted a place* and could briflg * ^ 
ttharacter, amd- would not gp laikiog »b«« 
t» w*ik«"9 and> faiw, and wore? ^e» "|JJ 
stockings all the day roumU-why, ^^ 
say but we might find room tior her at 


I 
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jMoTf^ H«t no cousin or sister, lass, 
that snchan oflfer would suit?" 
' This wwsh touchdng upon a sore point, 
hit Jeanie was spared the pains of replyi^ 
hf the entrance of the same man-servant 
she had sein before. 

** Measter wishes to see the young wo-* 
maa from Scotland,'' was Tummai^s ad« 
Aress; 

•' ^ GortO'his: Reverence) my dear, as fiist 
IS yoii' canv sod tell' him aU your story—* 
Uft Beveitenee is ai kiad maD,** said Mm 
BsltoBi^ ^ I will fold down die leaf, and 
ttakef yo\JL a cup of tea, wiUi some nice 
muffin, against you come down, and that^a 
if]|id;you(seldom se&in Scotland, girL'^ 
••'^' Measter's waiting for the young $9ia» 
mpLhi* M^d Tummas impatiently. 

-'^ Well, Mr JaciuSauce, and what is 
yoar busioiessi to put in your oaf ?u.And 
how oft&d.mixst Ltell you to call Mr Staun- 
ton his Reverence, seeing aa he is a dignf«» 
fied. clergyman, and not be meastering, 
Qieastering.btmy. as if he were a little petty 
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As Jeanie was now at tbe dodf and r^y 
to accompatiy Tummas, the footinan said 
nothing till he got into the passage^ wlien 
he muttered^ ^< There are moe masters than 
one in this house, and I think we sbsdl 
))ave a mistress too, an Daine Dalton car- 
ries it thus.'^ 

Tutnmasied the way through a moreifl' 
tricate range of passages than Jeanie- had 
yet threaded, and ushered her into an apart- 
ment which was darkened by the closing of 
most of the^winddw-^shuttersi and in ^kih 
was a bed with the curtains partly drawn* 

« Here is the young woman/ wr/* said 
Tummas. ' ^ ,, , ; 

*• Very well,** said a voice from the be4 
but not that of his Reverence ; ** be re^dy 
to answer the bell, and leave the wora^*^ ' 

^' There is some mistake," said Jeafli^ 
confounded at finding herself in the apart* 
ment of 'an invalid, << the servant told tot 
that the minister*'—— > . ' 

" Don't trouble yourself,** said th6 inVa*' 
lid, ** there is no misfake. I know more 
cif your aifairs than my father, and I c«» 
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auttuige theln better*— Leave the room^ 
Tom/" The servant obeyedi^-^^ We must 
Bott'' said, the .invalid* *< loee time, when 
we have little to lose. Open the shutter of 
that window*" 

She did sOf and as be drew \ aside the 
curtain of his bed, the light fell on his pale 
countenaaoet aa^ turbaa'd with bandages, 
(itid dressed in a nightgown, he lay seem- 
'mgly exhausted upon the bed. 

^ Look at me," he said. ^* Jeanie Deans, 
can you not recollect me ?' 

" No, sir," aaid she, fall of surprise. •< I 
WJis nev^r in tliis country before/' 
; / ^< But I may have been in yours. Think 
^recollect* I would iaint did I name the 
Qame you are most dearly bound to loathe 
sod to detest. Think — remember !" 
. A terrible recollection flashed on Jeanie, 
which every tone of the speaker confirm* 
ed, and which his next words rendered 
oertainty. 

. ^ Be .composed-^remember Muschat's 
Cairn» and the moonlight night." 
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Jeante suidtr dofcrn oiua ehttir, witih^tfltt^ 
ed hands, tmd gasped id iogony. 

•< Yes, todrc I lie^ he wid, ^* like a crushi 
ed snakei writhing Vith imptfiience »t txtf 
incapacity of motion — here 1 lie, When I 
ought to have been ^ ^dinburghj trj^ng 
every meana to save a lite l^ati^^ dearer tt 
me than my owia.**^B0W is y<oar sister ?— 
how fares it with her^-^condemned todeatbi 
I know it, by this titoe ! O, the h(me:iM 
carried nie safely ^n a thomai^ wi^sm^ of 
folly and wickedness, that he lihoilld jiave 
broke down with me <on^he oiilygo^ inis- 
sion I have undertaken for years i £ut i 
must rein in tny passion^-^^y^ame'eaiiAot 

endure it, and I have inucfh to ^say* '6ite 
me some of the cordial which staiids <»A 
that table— Why do you tremble ? But ye« 
have too good cause. — liCt it stand— I nbed 
it not." 

' Jeanie, however reluctant, approached 
him with the cup into which she hdS p€Mir- 
ed the draught, and cotrfd not foi?betir spy- 
ing, " There is a cordial for the miftd, ^ 
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if the wicked wi)l two fratn iimk i^vgr^^- 
sloiiSi amd seek to t^jie Phj^idai) of 90(ilfl-'' 

. «< Silence !" he said sterBly-—^* and ^t I 
thank yojii. fii^it teU me, and l^se no .tim$ 
|n doing so, what j^ou ,are doing in this 
country ;? I^emeipber^ thpRgh I have bew 
your sister's worst enemy, yet I will ser^ 
her with the best of my bioodt and I ^iU 
serve you for her sake^ and np one can 
perve you to such purpose, ,£wr no one cafi 
^mow the circumstances so weUr-«» qpea|^ 
;vrithout fear.'' 

<< I am not afmid, sir,'' said Jeanie, coL 
lecting her spirits* *^ I trost in God j and 
ff it plea^e^ Him to redeem my sUter's <:sijpi- 
ji^ity^ it is all I seek, whosoever be the in- 
atrument. But, sir, to be plain with jou, I 
dare not use your counsel, unless I were eck- 
abled to see that it accords with the law 
;wfaich I inust rely upon." 

" The devil take the puritan I*' saidGeorge 
^ta;Unton, for so we must now call him. ** I 
p^ your piurdpn } but I am natuaraLly im^ 
l^ipient, and you drive me mad. What harm 
can ^ powbly di^you to tjoU <iae ia wh^ 
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situaftidn your siMer stands, and your owo 
expectations of being able taasdstber? it 
IS' time enough to refuse my advice whdi I 
offer <a(ny which* you nay think improper. 
I sp^ak calmly to you, though 'tis against 
my nMijre^,.-i»but don't urge me -to impi^ 
lienee-^ will only render me incapable of 
serving BflSe.*" 

There was in the looks and words of ttfe 
unhkppy young man a sort of r^traintd 

^ageriiesrabd impetuosity which seemed^to 
prey upon itself, as the impatience of a fiery 
steed fatigues itself with (burning upon' the 
bit. After a moment's consideration, it oc- 
<airred to Jeanie that she was not entitled 
to withhold from him, whether on ber«s- 
ter^ account or her own, the fktal accooat 
of the consequences of the crime which 1« 
had committed, nor to reject such advt^ 
being in itself lawful and innocent, as h6 
m%ht be able to suggest in the way of i^ 
miedy* Accordingly, in m few words si 
she couH express it, she told the histoiy «f 
•her stster^sf trial and condemnation, and <^ 
her own journey as far as Newark* Heap- 
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{)eared fo listen in the utmost agony of 
mind, yet r^essed every violent symptom 
of enu^on,. whether by gesture or soundt 
whieh might have interrupted the speaker, 
sad. stretched on his couch like the Mexi- 
can monarch on bis bed of live coals^ only 
the contortions of his cheek, and the qu^ 
fering of his Urnbs, gave indication of his 
sidings. To much of what she said he 
^fistened with stUed groans, as if he were 
only hearing those miseries confirmed, whoGi6 
fatal reality he had known before; but 
irhmi she pursued her tale through the cir* 
ciuDstances which had intenupted her jour* 
ijey, extreme surprise and earnest attention 
appeared to succeed to the symptoms of 
remorse which he had before exhibited. He 
questioned Jeanie closely concerning the 
appearance of the two men, and the con* 
versation which ahe had overheard between 
the tBlSLtr of them and the woman. 
I When Jeanie mentioned the old woman 
tumng aUuded to her foster-souT-**^^ It is 
toa true," he said $ *< and the soujrce firom 
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mhich i derived food, wtien an inftiit» arnit 
liave communicated to me the wrefeched*^ 
tChe Ated^^-propensitj to viees that were 
Itrangers in my own family .o-^ut go <»*'' 
Jeanie passed riightly over her jouitaqr 
in company with Madge, iiaviog <n# iodt' 
nation to repeat vitbat jaiglit lie the eflbot of 
mere raving on the fart of her cxMnpattiiim 
and therefore her tale was n6>^ closed^ 

Young Staunton lay fibr a moment in fnik 
found meditation, and at length speke n^ith 
inore composure than he had y/et dtfplaj^(4 
during their interview.*^^^ Yon are 4 aeaa^ 
ble, as well as a good young woman, Jeafitt 
Deans, and I will teU you more of my atory 
than I have told to any Qne.*~8t6ry dull 
call it ?-^it is a tissue of folly, guik, andtiai* 
9ery.>--*iBut take notice — I do it becanse I 
desire your confidence in retanu^^^ku^' ih 
that'you will act in this dismal matter bf my 
advice and direction. Therefiire dolapedk/ 

^ I wfll do what is fitting ior a lister, and 
a daughter, and a Chrtetian woman to da,^ 
said Jeanie i *^ but do jnot tell ihtf adly ^oC 
your secretS'^-'it is not good that I should 
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cm» into your copiuel* ;or lisftop to the 
doctrine which causeth to ern'' 

^* Siwple ibol V mi the yoiing mtn. 
^'Look itf 4M. My head is. not homed* 
fljf ^t ja not cloveiv my handa are net 
garaished with tidooa } and, ainpe I am ii«it 
the very d^vjl hifiself^ n^hat interest c^ 
«ay one elpe b^ve ia destroying 'the hojp^M 
with wbioh y w comfort or fool, yaucself i 
lutim iQ mefAMestty, and you will find 
AiA, HfhoB you have heard my eouo^ 
]WU aiay.go to the .seventh faeaven with it 
m your pock«it» if you hav^.a niud^ sx^A 
apt feel yourself an ouace heavier in the 

ascent.'' 

, M the risk, of being somewhat. heavy» ^ 
eaplanatipns usuatiy prove^ we jtnust.heiri;! 
eadeajvour to cooibiQe intto a distinct narrat 
tive, inforoiation which th^ invalid cpmrnor 
aioated in a sa^nner at on<;e too cireum^ 
staatitfilt and Iw^, miiich broken by passion^ 
to admit of our giving his. precise words. 
Vut of it» indeedt. he read from a mam^ 
todpt^ wluch he had {)erbaps drawn u|i for, 
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the i&formatioii of hk f elations after hit de* 
cease. 

• <« To make my tale short— this wreCeh* 
ed hag'— this Mai^garet Murdockson^ irai 
^ wife of a favourite servant of my fiu 
thtr }— -she had been my nurse $— -her hiis» 
band was dead j—^he resided in. a eit- 
tage near this place }— she had a daii^itar 
who grew up^ and Was then a beautifiil but 
very giddy girl s«^er mother endeavoond 
to^ promote her marriage with an ctd aad 
wealthy churl in the neighbourhood i~die 
girl saw me iVequently— She was finailkff 
^th me, as our connection seemed to pls^ 
mit-— and I— in a word» I wronged hef 
cruelly— -It was not so bad as your sister^s 
business, but it was sufficiently viHainotf^ 
••-4ier foUy should have been her protect 
ti6n» Soon after this I was s^it abroad-^ 
To do my &ther justice^ if I have turaei 
out a fiend it is not his &u)t— he used tbe 
best means. When 1 returoedt I fcmA 
tile wretched mother and dau^ter bad 
fidlen into disgmce, and w«e chaied^tpOBl 


Aiscouiitry.-*.My deep share in their shame 
and misery was discovered — ^my fa^er used 
yeiy hardi iaoginge-^we ^uaitdled. I left 
his hooae* rad led a lifje (^ strange adven. 

a 

tuf€^ raMdving never i^ain to see xof^ i^ 
titer or n^'faHies's home, 
r ^ And now comes Uie story !-^eaniei 
I put my life into your hands> and not only 
my own tifi^ whach^ God knows, is not 
vsith eaifing, but the happiness of a re^ 
spectable old man, and the honour of a fa* 
mily o£oooaideration« . My love of low so* 
eieiy, aa such propen^ties as I was cursed 
vilh are usually termed, was, I think, of 
an uneommon kind, and indicated a na^ 
tnre^ wfaieht if not depraved by early de- 
biucheiy, would have been fit for better 
tbiBgSb 1 did not so much delight in the 
wild revel, the low humour, the unconfined 
fterty ot those with whom I associated, 
as in the spirit of adventure, presence of 
naad in peril, and sharpness of intellect 
wkicb they 'displayed in . prosecuting theu: 
8iarau(^ings upon the revenue, or similar 
adventures.— — 'Have you looked round 
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this rectory ?— is it not a sweetand pleasttol 
retreat?* 

Jeanie, alarmed at thift wdden chaiig# 
of sul^ecty replied in the affinwative. 

<< Well ! I wish it had been ten thousaad 
fathom under ground, with its church^ 
lands, and tythes, and all that betoigS'ta 
it. Had it not been fin* this cursed. rectbff 
I should have been permitted to follow the 
bent <^ my own inclinations and the pi^ 
fession of arms, and half the courage and 
address that I have displayed jimong smag* 
glers and deer> stealers would have sieeor^ 
me an honourable rank among my contefli« 
porarieis. Why did I not go abroad whM 
Deflthis houser— Whydid Ileaveitatstt^f 
•»why — But it ciame to that point wfth ifl* 
Chat it is madness to look back^ abd wA^i^ 
to look forward.** ' 

He paused, and then went om with mo^ 
composure. 

" The chances of a wandering Wef^oeff^ 
me unhappily to. Scotland, to eotftooil ^^ 
self in worse and more criitiitial * ^it^s^ 




• 
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IbtQ I had yset beea concerned in« It wm 
9tmi I becftme acquainted with Wikcnit a 
NBaikdblemaninhisatatioiioflife; quiet, 
cmnposeid, asd resofarte, firm m mind, and 
mcomflM»fy starong in person, gifted with 
a sort of rough eloquence which raised him 
above his companion. Hitherto i had 
leeD 

< As dissolute as desperate^ yet through both 
'Were seen some sparkles of a better hope/ 


But it wifl this man's misfortanet as w^ 

as mine, that> notwithstanding the diffin^ 

eaoe ^ oar rank and education, he acquis* 

xed an exixaordinary and fiiscinating influx 

ence iOver mis, which I can only account 

in by the calm determination . of his cfaft»> 

mrter .beiqg superior to the less suatained 

iaipisitttostty of nbine. Whene he led I fek 

myself bound to follow j and strange was 

die courage and address ^hicfa he display*- 

ad ia his pursuits* While I was engaged 

in despemte. ^Yentures, under so atrange 

l^sd dangerous a preceptor, I became ac^ 

^nunted with jfour unfortunate sister at 
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acme sports > of. the youog people in tlie 
suburbs^ whidi she frequented by steltltb-* 
and her rum proved an interlude to i the 
tragic Bcenes in . wfaieh I was novr deep^ 
fy engaged. Yet this let me say-^tbe vil- 
lainy was not premeditated^ and I was finn* 
fy resoli^d to do her all the justice wbkh 
marriage could do, so soon as I should Jbe 
able to extricate myself from my un- 
happy course of life, and embrace some 
one more suited to my birth.— -I had vrild 
▼ision^-^visions <^ conducting herasif^tb 
some poor retreat, and introduciog her it 
once to rank and fortune she never dreamt 
o£ A friend, at my request, attempted a 
li^ociation with my father, which ^a» 
protracted for some time, and renewdd at 
difiermt intervab. At iength, and jitft 
when I expected my. father's pardon, b^ 
learned by some means or ot^er my infaiD)K 
painted in even exa^^rated colours, which 
was,6od ki)ows;unnecessaryiwHe wrote 1110 
a letter—how it found me cMit, I know not^ 
enduring me a sum of money, and disowoi^f 
me lor ever^— I became d^sperata^^I b^ 
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fiame inntic«-*I readity' joined Wibon in 
a perilous amuggiii^ adveoture in which 
wermiacaiTiedy and waa. willingly blinded 
by hw logic to consider the robbery of the 
officer of the customs in Fifie» as a fiur and 
honourable rqprisaL Hitherto I had ob^ 
served a certain line in my criminality, and 
stood free of assaults upon personal pn^ 
perty^ but now I teh a wild pleasure in dis- 
fracing myself a& much as possible. 
: ^The plunder was no ofcgrct tuine. laban* 
doned that to my comrades, and only asked 
the post of danger. I remeiQber well» that 
when i stood with my drawn swordguarding 
liiedodr while they committed the felony, 
Ihad not a tiiought of my own safety; I 
was only meditating on my sense of suppo- 
sed ^wrong from my family, my impotent 
tiiirstitf vengeance, and how it would sound 
h the haughty ears of the family of WiJU 
&^ham, that one of their descendants, and 
the heir apparent of their honours, should 
perii^' by the hands of the hangman for 
tabbing a Scbttisfa ganger. We were taken 
-**i elqpeeted no less. We were cwdemii^ 
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ed-^hat 6)ao r looked fof. But deafli, as b 
approached neacer, looked grinily; and the 
Irecoliection of your sister's destitute condi- 
tion determiDed aie on an eftirt to save iqr 
life**r«I forgot ito tell you^tfaat inEdiirixiigli 
I agaki. nietjthe womaoi Mindockson wbJL 
her daughibec-^^She ;had followed tfae caisf 
when yoong, acdkad now, under petencs 
of a ix\&mg traffic, Ksumed predatbiy ii% 
bits, with which, she iud already 'been itqf 
fiimitiar. Our first (meetkig was -stomnyj 
but J was l&eral of what money I diadt Mi 
she. forgot, or aeeoied to fergist, idie ki^ysif 
iter dflii^ker had reodved« . Tlie mferti^ 
IMKteigirl heB6}f^€»ni£dliard^'£iK)eQl)ok»0lf 
ber. seducer». &c less >to retain amy aetoae <tf 
t^ iiy ury ahie had: neceivfed. iler lotfid is 
totallqr ajienatedt wbich». according to Jbtf 
nother's accQuiit» is aopetsaies. the iCAQW^ 
^juence of an iiitfaivoiirable ^iKfipem^al* 
ffiut' it wM m^ 4mng* JHerc 9^1^ aootter 
ttone knitted sound my neck ttd sink t»f 
into the pit of pecdition* Eyery lank-T 
CT617 wand ^/thijj poor cgreatur«-?r^^<M»* 
apsntotr^bef . ivij^ectc refieltostwfRxl^ 


sOiMiafns to thitigd whieh she had forgotten^ 
but Which mett recorded hi my consciences 
^ft subs of a pomard~stabs did I say ?•-«- 
they WCTe ttearing with hot pincers, and 
sealdthg »die raw woun4 with burning sat 
ph«r-—ftey were to be endured, however, 
ttid they Were endured. — I ratum to my 
prison thoughts. 

•^ilt wasBot die least 'miserable of them that 
]«)iir ^ter^« «tme appiioiached. i knew her 
dii^ad &ijoii ^and of her father--She often 
Slid ^he would die a thousand deaths ere 
fM Jhotddkbow he? shame— ^et Her con-^ 
ftflfement must be (irovided for.-^I knew 
tllil <wiimliiifi :ftf urdooksen was an infernaA 
bag, but I thought she loved me, and that 
ikoaey would make her tr^ie. She had 
proeinred a fie ibr iVSlsoo, t^nd ^a spring-saw 
£Bir me ; and siiie vAA^xXxhAc readily to tsd&e 
eiuurge of £fiie during ber illness, in whicb' 
die liad. ddll enough (io giiie the neoeii-' 
My assi6ta]ice«-^^i gave her the money 
i^vck myjfetiier had sent me~-it was set>' 
tied «h|tt 9he idbould^iwefve fifib vniaiier- 
houwfcr^iis tbe iki^amimttr and wait iA>r fiuu^ 


c^ct mj^ edcppe. I (<CQi9muiiiofeted .thi$ 
purposQ, ^and xeeomnieiEKled the old bag to' 
poor Effie b^ a letter > in ^hich i recoU^^ck 
that I endeavoured to support the charao 
ter of ^ M^cbeatb iMo^der GQiideinnalioiiN-4 
fiqe^ gay^ bold-faced ro£|an, who is gam 
to the last — Such, and so wretchedly poor,i 
was my ambition! Yet I had resolved to 
forsake the courses I had he&k engaged iSh 
should 1 be so fortunate as to escape the 
gibbet. My design was to marry your<«^ 
ter, ;and go Over to the West lDdies« I bad 
still some, mcmey left, and I trusted inioM 
way or p^r tp provide for teys^lCaod xoj 

wife. ; .•: • ,. ^ ■ il; • . ,•; 1 :'•. s ' «• 

. " We made the attempt tbieseape, sad 
by the iobstinacy of Wilson, ;iidio insisted 
upon going >finitt it totally miscanie^ 
The. undaunted, and sel&dem^imms^'^ 
which he saorificodr himself to federal ^^ 
error, and accomplish miy esciqpe^roin ^^ 
Tolboath-Churdii you must have/lieald;i)£ 
~«U Scotland rang.with it. ItwBBBp^^ 
and exijaordinary deed-^mARmea jqp<A^ 
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k-^all m^i^ even chose .who most eoademn- 
ed the habUa and crimes oiti&s aelf^devoted 
WMp pramed the faeroisin of his firiendship. 
I bare many vices, but c^wardice^ or want 
tf gMtttodet are none of the number. I 
lesoh^ed to requitelhis gelierostty^ and even 
jtfm m^%ef^ safety became a secmKlary con- 
•deration with me for the time. To effect 
Wilson'Ss liberation was my principal object^ 
and I doubted not to. find the means. 
; .^ ¥et i did not fbrget Effie neither. The 
hbodhounds of the law were so ciose.aftec 
iDi^ th^ I dared not trust myself near ^y of 
my old ihailnts^ but old Murdockson met 
me. fay appointment, and informed nie that 
your flisteif had happily been delivered of a 
bogr* I chacgedthehagio keep her patient's 
QlindeiiBy, andlet her want for nothing that 
money could purchase, and 1 r^reated to 
those placesiof copceaJinenC where the men 
engi^ged in Wilac^'s /desperate trade arisi 
ived to hide: themselves and their uncus-: 
tamed goodsw Men who are disobedient 
bjHh to human and divine laws,, are not. 
sdwayt insfeoaible to^ the chums of cou-^ 
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rage and generositj^. We ^were asfleored'liMt 
the mob of Edinburgbt strosglf moved 
with the hardship of Wtlsoii*rsiti»tiop|t4iii 
the gaUantry of his cdndoGti imfAA^ back 
any bold attempt that might ^be made to 
mcue him even ftom^ the Gfot^ the g9)« 
bet. Deitperate as the atti(mpt deetted, il|i( 
on my declaring myself ;i«adftO' lead tto 
onset on the g^i^^/ 1 found no/w«intof'fi)i^ 
lowers idio engaged to stand by me. '^ 
'^ I have^no dodbt I should hove feabtfed 
hunfromthe veiynooMthdtdoi^ttdmiM^tti 
l^ad^'? he contaqued wirth animaiiidi]^ whrdi 
seemed a. flash* of' the interest wfatdi he M 
takeain such expicnCs ; ":bu£ am0«|gstvothtf 
precautions, the magistn^tes had taken w^ 
suggest^^as we afteni74irds. leaisped^ &y*# 
unhappy wretch Porteous( whi^ i^hdM^ 
Ysp di8(tonce»ited my tmeasures* i l^f:AiaA^ 
cipatedv by;bidf amJkouiv^th^'MdRi^ry pil^ 
riod fik eKedutdon ;'>aad;(«ki¥had b&»i!^ 
soivedi amofogstusi tliat;;ifoh fea^of obsei^^ 
iratibn fitom* the officers/ofjustiee^^ ^etM 
not show, ourselvesi upon- the''>^i^eti lUi^ 
Ae limve of ^ aiUwn;app»6aphed^'^lol)««^ 


THE ItEAft¥ OP Mm-LI>TttIAK« tl5 

ibat a)) was over before our attempt at a re« 
scue commenced^ It did comtnence, how- 
ever^ and I gained the scafibfd and ctrt tlief 
rope with my own hand. It was toolate ! The 
boId» stout-hearted, generous criminal wasna 
more*— and vengeance was all that remain* 
, fld to us-^ vengeance, as I then thought^' 
doubly due iitom my hand^ to* whom WiU 
8SB had given life and liberty when he 
oould as easily have secured his own.^ 

** O, sir,** said Jeanie, •* did the Scrip- 

i ' 

I tare never come into yo^r mind, « Ven» 
geamce is mine» and I will repay it ?^ ". 

«' Scripture ? Why, I had not opened a 
Bible for five years," answered Staunton. 

M Waea me, sirs," said Jeanie— •* jmd ai 
minister's sou too !"* 

« It is natural for you to say so ; yet do 
not intelmipt me, but let me finish my most 
accursed hiitoi^ The beast, Porteous» who 
kept fiping bo the people long after it had 
ceased'to be necessaly, became the object of 
Hieir hatred tbr having overdone his duty; 
wA of mine tor having done it too w^ 
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We^that isj I and other determined friendi 
of Wilson, resolved to be avienged— butcau- 
tion was necessary* I thought I had beca 
soarked by one of the officers, and there- 
fore continued to Jurk about the vicinity of 
Edinburgh, but without daring to venture 
within the Walls. At length I visited, at 
the hazard of toy life, the place where I 
hoped to find my future wife and my son— 
they were both gcme. Danoe Murdoctson 
informed me that so sooo as Effie beard of 
the miscarriage of the attempt to rescue 
Wilson, and the hot pursuit after inc, she 
fell into a brain fever } and that being <^^ 
day obliged to go out on some necessary 
business and leave her alone, she had taken 
that opportunity to escape, and she had not 
seen her since. I loaded her with reproaches^ 
to which she listened with the most fto^ 
king and callous composure $ for H is ooe w 
her attributes, that, violent and fierce as she 
is upon most occasions, there are sotB« « 
which she shews the most impertw^^ 
diamness. I threatened her with justice* 

8 
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she said I had more reason to fear justicts: 
than she had. I felt she was right, and was: - 
silenced. I threatened her with vengeance i 
she replied in nearly the same words, that^ 
to judge by injuries received, I had more, r 
reason to fear her vengeanccy than she to . 
dread mine. She was again right, and I was 
left without an answer. I flung myself from 
her in indignation, and employed a com* 
rade to make enquiry in the neighbourhood 
of Saint Leonard's coneeming your sister ; 
but ere I received his answer, the opening 
quest of a well-scented terrier of the law 
drove me from the vicinity of Edinburgh 
to a more distant and secluded place of 
concealment. A secret and trusty emissary 
at length brought me the account of For* . 
teous*8 condemnation, and of your sister's 
imprisonment on a criminal charge ; thus 
astounding one of mine ears, while he gra- 
tified the other. 

*^ I again ventured to the Pleasanccr— 
again charged Murdockson with treachery 
td the unfortunate. £ffie smd her child> 

VOL. m» E 
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though I could conceive no reason, save 
that of appropriating the whole of the mo- 
ney I had lodged with her. Your narrative 
throws light on this, and shews another mo- 
tive, not less powerful because less evident 
—the desire of wreaking vengeance on the 
seducer of her daughter,-— the destroyer at 
once of her reason and reputation. Great 
God ! how I wish that, instead of the re- 
venge she made choice of, she had deliver- 
ed me up to the cord !** 

" But what account did the wretched 
woman give of Effie and the bairn r said 
Jeanie, who, during this long and agitating 
narrative, had firmness and discernment 
enough to keep her eye on such points as 
might throw light on her sister's misfor- 
tunes. 

•« She would give none,** s&id Stauntofl ; 
" she said the mother made a moonh'ght 
flitting from her house, with the infant in 
her arms — that she had never seen either 
of them since — ^that the lass might have 
thrown the child into the North Loch or 
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the Quarry- Holes, for what she knew, and 
it was like enough she had done so." 

<^ And how came you to believe that she 
did not speak the fatal truth ?" said Jeanie, 
trembling. 

*< Because, on this second occasion, I 
taw her daughter, and I understood from 
her, that, in fact, the child had been re- 
moved or destroyed during the illness of 
the mother. But all knowledge to be got 
from her is so uncertain and indirect, that 
I could not collect any farther circum- 
stances. Only the diabblical character of 
old Murdockson makes me augur the worst.*' 

^ The last account agrees with that gi- 
ven by my poor sister,'* said Jeanie ; " but 
gang on wi* your ain tale, sir." 

"Of this I am certain," said Staunton, 
**that Effie, in her senses, and with her 
knowledge, never injured living creature — 
But what could I do in her exculpation ? — 
Nothing— and, therefore, my whole thoughts 
were turned toward her safety. I was un- 
der the cursed necessity of suppressing my 
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feelings towards Murdockson ; my life was 
in the hag's hand—that I cared not for ; 
but on my life hung that of your sister,^ I 
spoke the wretch fair ; I appeared to coq« 
fide in her ; and to me^ so far as I was per- 
sonally concerned, she gave proofs of ex- 
traordinary fidelity. I was at first uncer< 
tain what measures I ought to adopt for 
your sister's liberation, when the general 
rage excited among the citizens of Edin- 
burgh on account of the reprieve of For* 
teous, suggested to me the daring idea of 
forcing the jail, and at omce carrying off 
your sister from the clutches of the law, 
and bringing to condign punishment a mis- 
creant, who had tormented the unfortunate 
Wilson, even in the hour of death, as if he 
had been a wild Indian taken captive by an 
hostile tribe. I flung myself among the mul- 
titude in the moment of fermentation-^ 
did others among Wilson's mates, who hadi 
like me, been disappointed in the hope of 
glutting their eyes with Porteous's execution. 
All was organized^ and I was chosen for the 
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, '^ . . . . 

captam. I felt not — I do not now feel^ 
compunction for what was to be done^ aod 
has since been executed/* 

** O .God forgive ye, sir, and bring you 
to a better sense of your waysT exclaimed 
Jeanie, in horror at the avowal of such vio- 
lent sentiments. 

•• Amen,** replied Staunton, •« if my sen- 
timents are wrong. But I repeat, that, al- 
though willing to aid the deed, I could 
have wished them to have chosen another 
leader; because I foresaw that the great 
and general duty of the night would inter- 
fere with the assistance which I proposed 
to render Effie* I gave a commission, 
however, to a trusty friend to protect her 
to a place of safety, so soon as the fatal 
procession had left the jaiL But for no 
eersuasions which I could use in the hurry 
of the moment^ or which my comrade em- 
ployed at more length, after the mob had 
taken & different direction, could the unfor« 
timate girl be prevailed upon to leave the 
prison. His aiguments were all wasted 
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Upon the infatuated victim, and he was ob- 
liged to leave her in. order to attend to \m 
own safety. Such was his account } bul^ 
perhaps, he persevered lea^ steadily in his 
attempt to persuade her than I would have 

done.** 

«< EflBe was right to remain," said Jeanie } 
« and I love her the better for it.** 

« Why will you say so ?** said Stauntofl* 

** You cannot understand my ttdsM^, 
sir, if I should render them,'' answered 
Jeanie, composedly j ** they that thirst for 
the blood of their enemies bw9 no taste 
for the well-spring of life.^' 

<* My hopes/* said Staunton, " were thw 
a second time disappointed. My next ef- 
forts were to bring her through her trial by 
means of yourself. How I urged it, afld 
where, you cannot have forgotten. I do 
sot blame you for your refusal ; it was 
founded, I am convinced, on principle, and 
not on indifference to your sister's fate. 
For me, judge of me as a man frantic } I 
knew not what hand to turn to, and all wj 
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dkxts were unavailing. In this condition, 
and close beset on all sides, I thought of 
what might be done by means of my fiimi- 
ly, and their influence* I fled from Scot- 
land—I reached this place — my miserably 
wasted and unhappy appearance procured 
me from my father that pardon, which a 
parent finds it so hard to refuse, even to the 
most undeserving son. And here I have 
awaited in anguish of mind, which the con- 
demned criminal might envy, the event of 
your sister's trial.'* 

** Without taking any steps for her re- 
lief?" said Jeanie* 

*< To the last I hoped her case might 
terminate more &vourably ; and it is only 
two days, since that the fatal tidings reach- 
ed me. My resolution was instantly taken. 
I mounted my best horse with the purpose 
of making the utmost haste to London, 
and there compounding with Sir Robert 
Walpole for your sister's safety, by sur- 
rendering to him, in the person of the heir 
of the family of WiUingham, the notorious 
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'George Robertson^ the accomplice of WU- 
MD, the breaker of the Tolbooth prisoo» 

• and the well. known leader of the Porteous 

- mob." 

** But would that save my sister ?** said 

'. Jeanie, in astonishment. 

«« It would, as I should drive my bar- 
gain,'* said Staunton. " Queens love re- 
venge as well as their subjects-^Little as 
you seem to esteem it, it is a poison which 

■pleases all palates, from the prince to the 
peasant — The life of ah obscure village! I 
Why, I might ask the best of the crown- 
jewels for laying the head of such an insolent 

: cdn^jHracy at the foot of her majesty, with a 
certainty of being gratified. AH my other 
plans have failed, but this could not— Hea- 

« ven is judt, however, and would not honour 
me with making this voluntary atonement 
for the injury 1 have done your sister. I 
had not rode ten miles, when my horse, the 
best and most sure-footed animal in this 
country, fell with me on a level piece of 
road, as if he had been struck by a cannon- 
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shot I was greatly hurt, and was brought 
back here in the condition in which you 
now see me/' 

As young Staunton had come to the con- 
clusion, the servant opened the door, and, 
with a voice which seemed intended rather 
for a signal, than merely the announcing of 
a visit, said, ^* His Reverence, sir, is co- 
ming up stairs to wait upon you/' 

<* For God's sake, hide yourself, Jeanie," 
exclaimed Staunton, <* in that dressing do- 
setr* 

M No, sir," said Jeanie ; <* as I am here 
for nae ill, I catina take the shame of hid* 
ing mysell frae the master o* the house.'' 

<* But^ good Heavens !" exclaimed George 
Staunton, « do but consider"— 

Ere he could complete the sentence^ his 
father entered the apartment. 


x2 
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CHAPTER IX. 


And now^ wQl pardon^ comfort^ kindness^ draw 
The yoatfa from Tice ? wiUhonoor^ du1y> law ? 

CBAm 


. Jeanie arose from her seat, and made 
her quiet reverence, ^hen the elder Mr 
Staunton entered the apartment. * His asto- 
nishment was extreme at finding his son 
in such company. 

' ** I perceive, madam, I have made a mis- 
take respecting you, and ought to have left 
the task of interrogating you, and of right- 
ing your wrongs, to this yoqng man, with 
whom, doubtless, you have been formerly 
acquainted.*' 

" It's unwitting on my part that I am 
here," said Jeanie ; " the servant told me 
his master wished to speak with meJ* 
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^ There goes the purple coat over my 
ears,*" munnuied Tummas. ^ D — ^n her, 
why must i^e needs speak die truth, when 
she could have as well said any thing else 
she had a mind ?^ 

•* George," said Mr Staunton, ** if you 
are still— as you have ever been'— lost to all 
self-respect, you might at least have spared 
your father, and your father*s house, such a 
disgraceful scene as this.'' 

** Upon my life — ^upon my soul, sir!** 
said George, throwing his feet over the side 
of the bed, and starting from his recumbent 
posture. ' 

** Your life, sir !" interrupted his father, 
with melancholy sternness,—" What sort of 
life has it been ? — ^Your soul ! alas ! what 
regard have you ever paid to it ? Take care 
to reform both ere offering eithec as pledges 
of your sincerity.** 

" On my honour, sir, you do me wrong,** 
answered George Staunton ; " I haAje been 
all that you can call me that*s bad, but in 
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the present in$t«nee you do me i]i}astioe* 
By my hcfnoxxr, you do I* 

'' Your honour !" said his &ther, and 
turned from him» With a look of the most 
upbraidmg contempt, to Jeanie. '' From 
you, young woman, I neither ask nor ex- 
pect any explanation ; but, as a fitther alike 
and as a clergyman, I request your depar- 
ture from this house. If your romantic 
story has been other than a pretext to find 
admission into it, (which) frcxn the society 
in which you first appeared) I naay be per- 
mitted to doubt,) you will find a justice pf 
peace within two miles, with whoiil, m<»e 
properly than with me> you may lodge 
your complaint , 
' '' This shall not be," said George Staim* 
ton, starting up to his feet* '' Sir^ you are 
naturally kind and humane— you shall pot 
become cruel and inhospitable on my ac- 
count—Turn out that eves-dropping ras- 
cal,'', pointing to Thomas, " aiid get what 
hartshorn drops, or what better receipt y9^ 
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lisve against fainting, and I will exjj^bin to 
you m two words the connection betwixt 
tids young woman and me. She shall not 
lose het fidr character through me-^I have 
done too much mischief to her family al- 
ready, and I know too wdl what belongs 
to the loss of ftme.*^ 

** Leave the room, sir,'' said the Rector to 
the servant ; and when the man had obey- 
ed, he carefully shut the door b^ind him, 
mi then addressing his son, he said stem- 
fyf "Now, sir, what new proof of your in- 
famy have you to impart to me ?** 

Young Staunton was about to speak, 
but it was one of those moments when 
those, who, like Jeanie Deans, possess the 
advantage of a steady courage and unruf- 
fled temper, can assume the superiority 
over more ardent but less determined spi- 
rits. 

" Sir,** she said to the elder Stauntoui 
^ ye have an imdoubted right to ask your 
sin son to render a reason of his conduct. 
But respecting me, I am but a way-faring 
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traveller, no ways obligated or indebted to 
you, unless it be for the meal of meat 
which, in my ain country, is willingly gien 
by rich or poor, according to their ability, to 
those who need it ; and for which, forbyc 
that, I am willing to make payment, if I 
didna think it would be an affront to oflfer 
siller in a house like this— only I dinna 
ken the fashions of the country." 

" This is all very well, young woman," 
said the Rector, a good deal surprised, mid 
unable to conjecture whether to impute 
Jeanie's language to simplicity or imperti- 
nence—" this may be all very well— but 
let me bring it to a point. Why do you 
stop this young man's mouth, and prevent 
his communicating to his father and bs 
best friend, ap explanation (since he says 
he has one) of circumstances which seein 
in themselves not a little suspicious ?'' 

•* He may tell of his ain affairs what he 
likes,"" answered Jeanie ; " but my famOy 
and friends have nae right to hae ony sto- 
ries told anent them without their express 
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desire; and, as they caima be here to speak 
for themselves, I entreat ye wadna ask Mr 
George Rob— I mean Staunton, or what* 
ever his name is, ony questions anetit me 
or my folk ; for I maun be free to tell you, 
that he will neither have the bearing of a 
Christianoragentleman,if he answers you 
agamst my express desire." 

'' This is the most extraordinary thing I 
^ver met with/' said the Rector, as, after fix- 
ing his eyes keenly on the placid, yet mo- 
dest countenance of Jeanie, he turned them 
suddenly jipon his son. " What have you 
to say, OT r 

•* That I fefel I have been too hasty in 
my promise, sir,'* answered George Staun- 
ton ; '*I have no title to make any com- 
munications respecting the affairs of this 
young person's family without her assent." 
''The elder Mr Staunton turned his eyes 
from one to the other with marks of sur- 
prise. 

** This is more, and worse, I fear," Jie 
said^ addressing his son, ^^ than one of yom: 
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finequent and dkgraoefiil oonnectionfi -»I 
insist upon knowing the mystery." 

^ I have already said^ sir/' replied his 
son, rather sullenly, ^* that I have no ti^ 
to nienti<»i the affairs of this young w€h 
man's family without her consent/' 
; ^* And I hae nae mysteries to explain, 
sir,'' said Jeanie, ^ but only to ja^y you, ai} 
a preacher of the gospel and a gentleman, 
to permit me to go safe to the next puU^f 
house on the Lunnon road." 

** I shall take care of your safety,** wi 
young Staunton ; '' you need ask that &r 
vour from no one.** 

** Do you say 350 before my face ?" said 
the justly incensed &ther. '< PerhapSf'4% 
you intend to fill up the cup of dkwibedi- 
ence and profligacy by fbrmii^ a low aa4 
disgraceful marriage ? But let me bid yoa 
beware." 

*' If you were feared for sic a thinghi^ 
pening wi* me, sir,*' said Jeanie, *• I can 
oidy say, that not for all the land that lie^ 
between the twa ends of the rainbow ^ 


i 
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I l)e fJie woman that diould wed yovtt 


mr 


^* There is something very ringular m 
all this,*' said the elder Stamiton ; '' follow 
me into the next room, young woman.** 

*^ Hear me speak first/' said the yoimg 
main. ^ t have but one word to say. I 
oonfide entirely in your prudence ; tell my 
&1her B8 much or as little of fliese matters 
as you will» he sdiall know n^l^er mote or 
less fiom me." 

His &ther darted at him a glance of in- 
dignati<Hi, which so^ned into sorrow as he 
saw him sink down on the couch, exhaust- 
ed with the scene he had undergone. He 
kft the apartment and Jeanie fcdlowed 
hkn, George Staunton raising himself as 
she passed the door- way, and pronoundng 
the word, *' Repiember !" in a tone as mo- 
nitory as it was uttered by Charles I. upoo 
the sraffold. The elder Staunton led the 
way into a small parlour, and i^ut the 
door. 

^ Yoimg woman,'' said he» ^ there is some* 
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thing in your face and appearance that 
marks both sense and simplicity, and. if I 

, am not decayed, innocence alsb^-*Should it 
be otherwise, I can only say, you are the 
most accomplished hypocrite I have ever 
«een. — I ask to know no secret that you 
have unwillingness to divulge, least of all 
those which concern my son. His conduct 
has given me too much unhappiness to 
permit me to hope comfort or satis&cti^ 
from him. If you are such as I suppose 

. youy believe me, that whatever unhappy 
eircmnstances may have connected you 
ynih George Staunton, the sooner you 

' break them through the better," 

^^ I think I understand your meaniia^ 
sir," replied Jeanie ; " and as ye are sae 
frank as to speak o' the young gentleman 
in sic a way» I must needs say that it is but 
tibe second time of my speaking wi' him in 
our lives, and what I hae heard frae him on 
these twa^ occasions has been such that I 
never wish to hear the like again " 

; >• Thm it is your re^ int«ntipn to Jesve 
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this part of the ooiintry, and proceed to 
London ?" said the Rector. 

<' Certamly, sir ; for I may say, in one 
sense, that the avenger of blood is behind 
me ; and if I were but assured against mis- 
chief by the way 

" I have made enquiry/' said the dergy- 
Hian, ^' after the suspicious characters you 
described. They have left thdr place of 
Mndezvous ; but as they may be lurkii^ 
in the neighbourhood, and as you say you 
have special reason to apprehend violence 
Aom than, I will put you under the charge 
of a steady person, who will protect you as 
far as Stanford, and see you into a li^ 
coach, which goes from ihence to Lon^ 

don/' 

^ A coach is not for the like of me, sir,**, 
aaid Jeanie ; to whom the idea of a stage- 
coach was unknown, as indeed they were 
then only used in the neighbourhood <tf 
London. 

Mr Staunton briefly explained that Ae 
would find that mode of conveyance mort 
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Qommodious^ cheaper, and more safe than 
travelling on horseback. She expressed her 
gratitude with so much singleness of heart, 
tliat he was induced to ask her whether she 
wanted the pecuniary means of prosecuting 
her journey. She thanked him, but said 
fihe had enough for her purpose, and indeed 
dhe had busbanded her stock with great 
care. This reply served also to remove 
some doubts, which naturally enough stiD 
floated in Mr Staunton's niind, fespecdDg 
fier character and real purpose, and satisfi- 
ed Imn, at least, that money did not enter 
Into her sdieme of deception, if ah impost- 
or she should prove. He next requested to 
know what part of the city she wished to 
go to. 

' *^ To a very decent merchant, a cousin o' 
my ain, a Mrd Glass, sir, that sells snuff sn^ 
tobacco, at the agn o' the Thisde, some- 
gate in the town.'' 

Jeanie communicated this intelligence 
with a feeling (hat a boimection so respect- 
able ought to give het conset^u^s^ in ^ 
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eyes of Mr Staunton ; and she was a good. 
ieal surprised when he answered, 

" And is this woman your only aoqjoaint- 
ance in London, my poor girl ? and have^ 
you really no better knowledge where she 
is to be found ?*' 

^^ I was gaun to see the Duke of Ar-, 
gyle, fbrbye Mrs Glass/" said Jeanie ; ''and 
if your honour thinks it would be best to 
go there first, and get some of his Graoe's^ 

folks to show me my cousin's shop " 

i " Are you acquainted with any of the^ 
Duke of Argyle's people ?" said the Rec* 
tor. 

"No, sir.'' 

- # 

" Her brain must be something touched 
after all, or it would be impossible for her 
to rely on such introductions.-r-WeU," said 
he aloud, " I must not enquire into the 
cause of your journey, and so I cannot be 
fit to give you advice how to manage it. 
But the landlady of the house where the 
coach stops, is a very decent person ; and. 
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as I use her house sometimes, I will ^ve 
you a recommendation to her." 

Jeanie thanked him for his kindness 
with her best courtesy, and said, "That 
with his honour's line, and ane from wor- 
thy Mrs Bickerton, that keeps the Seven 
Stars at York, she did not doubt to be well 
taken out in Lunnon." 

4 

'' And now," said he, « I presume you ' 
will be desirous to set out immediately.**. 

" If I had been in an inn, sir, or any 
suitable resting-place," answered Jeanie, 1 
•* I wad not liave presumed to use the 
Lord's day for travelling ; but as I am on * 
a journey of mercy, I trust my doing so 1 
will not be imputed." 

" You may, if you chuse, remain with I 
Iklrs Dalton for the evening ; but I desire \ 
you will have no further correspondence 
with my son, who is not a proper counsd 
lor iot a person of yoiu: age, whatev^ your 
difficulties may be." 

** Your honour speaks ower truly to 
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thttt,^' said Jeanie ; " it was not with my 
will that I spoke wi' him just now, and-^ 
liot to wiah the gentleman ony thing but 
gude— I never wish to see him between 
^^ een again/'' 

" If you please/' added the Rector, *• as 
foa seem to be a seriously-disposed young 
''^ointo, you may attend fitmily worship in 
Ike hall tliis evening." 

^' I thank your honour/' said Jeanie ; 
*but I am doubtful if my attendance would 
te to edification/' 

**How !" said theRector; •^ so young, and 
teady unfortunate enough to have doubts 
fon the duties of religion T 
'' God forbid, sir,'* replied Jeanie ; ** it 
' not for that ; but I have been bred in 
te faith of the suffering remnant of the 
f^byterian doctrine in Scotland, and I 
n doubtful if I can lawfully attend upon 
WIT fashion of worship, seeing it has been 
rtified against by many precious souls 
our kirk, and spedally by my worthy 
her." 
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" Well, my good girl,? said the Rector, 
with a goad- humoured smile, ** far be it 
from me to put any force upon your con- 
science ; and yet you ought to recollect 
that the same divine grace dispenses its 
streams to oth» kingdoms as well as to 
Scotland. As it is as essential to our spi- 
ritual, as water to our earthly wants, itsj 
springs, various in character, yet alike eO. ■ 
cacious in virtue, are to be found in abun- ' 
dance throughout the Christian world.** 

♦* Ah, but,** said Jeanie, *• though the 
waters may be alike, yet, with your wear- 
ship's leave, the blessing upon them may 
not be equal. It would ha.ve been in vain 
for Naaman the Syrian leper to have batheA 
in Pharphar and Abana, rivers of 
cus, when it was only the waters of J( 
that were sanctified for the cure/' 

" Well," said the Jlector, '^ we wiE 
enter upon the ^eat debate betwixt, 
national churches at preset We 
en^avour to satisfy yo% that, at 
amongst our errors, we preserve CI 
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I diarity, and a desire to assist our bre« 
threa" 

He then ordered Mrs Dalton into his 
presence, and consigned Jeanie to her par- 
ticular charge, with directions to be kind 
I to her, and with assurances, that, early in 
the momuig, a trusty guide and a good 
horse shoulcL be ready to conduct her to 
Stamford. He then took a serious and dig- 
nified, yet kind leave of her, wishing her 
' fall success in the objects of her journey, 
' which he said he doubted not were lauda- 
ble, from the soundness of thinking which 
she had displayed in conversation. 

Jeanie was again conducted by the house-^ 

keeper to her own apartment. But the 

evening was not destined to pass over with- 

' out further torment from young Staimton. 

A paper was slipped into her hand by 

^ the &ithful Tummas, which intimated his 

^ young master's desire, or ;rather demand, 

^' to see her instantly, and assured her he had 

^provided against interruption. 

' TOJ- III. h 
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** Tell your young master," said Jeanie, 
openly, and regardless of all the winks and 
signs by which Tummas strove to make 
htpr comprehend that Mrs Dalton was not 
to be admitted into the secret of the cor- 
respondence, " that I promised faithfijDy 
to his worthy father that I would not see 
him again." 

« Tummas,^' said Mrs Ddton, « I think 
you might be much more creditably em* 
ployed, considering the coat you weal, 
and the house you live in, than to be car- 
rying messages between your young mas- 
ter and girls that chance to be in tma 
house." 

f* Why, Mrs Dalton, as to that, I was 
hired to carry messages, and not to ask any 
questions about them ; and it's not for the 
like of me to refuse the young gentlenaani 
bidding, if he were a little wildish or sp.-r 
If thare was harm meant, that's no harm 
done, you see" ' 

" However,'* said Mn^ Dalton^ " 1 ff^ 
you fair warning, Tummas Ditton, that 
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an I catch thee at this work again, his Re- 
verence shall make a dear house of you." 

Thomas retired, abashed and in dismay. 
The rest of the evening past away without 
any thing worthy of notice. 

Jeanie enjoyed the comforts of a good 
bed and a sound sleep with grateful satis- 
&ction, after the perils and hardships of the 
preceding day ; and such was her fatigue^ 
that she slept soundly until six o'clock^ 
when she was awakened by Mrs Dalton, 
who acquainted her that her guide and 
horse were ready, and in attendance. She 
hastily rose, aiid, aft^r her morning devo- 
tions, was soon ready to resume her travels. 
The motherly care of the housekeeper had 
provided an early break&st, and, after she 
Imd partaken of this refreshment, she found 
herself safe seated on a pillion behind a 
stout Lincolnshire peasant, who was, be- 
sides, aimed with pistols, to protect her 
against any violence which might be of- 
fered. 

lliey trudged along in silence for a mile 
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or two along a country road, which conduct- 
ed fhera, by hedge and gate-way, into the 
principal highway, a little beyond Grant- 
ham. At length her master of the horse 
asked hw whether her name was not Jean, 
or Jane Deans. She answered in the af- 
firmative, with some surprise. " Then 
here's a bit of a note as (Concerns you," said 
the man, handing it over his left shoulder. 
^^ If s from young master, as I judge, and 
every man about Willihgham is fain to 
pleasure him either for love or fear; for 
he'll come to be landlord iat last, let them 
say what they like.'* 

Jeanie broke the seal of the note, which 
was addressed to her, and read as follows : 

** You Tefuse to see me. I suppose you 
are shocked at my character : but, in paint- 
ing myself such as I am, you should give 
me credit for my sincerity. I am, at least, 
no hypocrite. * You refuse, however, to see 
me, and your conduct may be natinral— but 
is it wise ? I have expressed my anxiety to 
repair your sister's misfortunes at the ex- 
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pence of my honour, — ^my family's honour 
—my own life ; and you think me too de- 
based to be admitted even to sacrifice what 
I have remaining of honour, fame, and life, 
in her cause. Well, if the offerer be despir 
sed, the victim is still equally at hand ; and 
perhaps there may be justice in the decree 
of Heaven, that I shall not have the melan- 
choly credit of appeadng to make this sa- 
crifice out of my own free good-wilL You, 
as you have dedined my concurrence, must 
take the whole upon yourself. Go, then, 
to the Duke of Argyle, and, wh^n^ other 
arguments fail you, tell him you have it in 
your power to bring to condign punidiment 
the most active conspirator in the Porteous 
mob. He will hear you on this topic, should 
he be deaf on every other. Make your own 
terms, for they will be at your own making. 
You know where I am to be found ; and 
you may be assured 1 will not ^ve you the 
dark side of the hUl, as at Muschat'3 Caim ; 
I have no thoughts o£ stirrings from the 
house I was bom in ; like the hare, I shall 
be worried in the seat I started from* I 
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repeat it — make your own terms. I need 
not remind you to ask your sister^s life, for 
that you will do of course ; but make terais 
of advantage for yourself — ^ask wealth and 
reward— office and income for Butler — ask 
any thing — ^you will get any thing— and 
all for delivering to the hands of the exe- 
cutioner a man most deserving of his of- 
fice ; — one who, though young in years, is 
old in wickedness, and whose most earnest 
desire is, after the storms of an unquiet 
life, to sleep and be at rest.* 

This extraordinary letter wius subscribed 
with the initials 6. S. 

Jeanie read it over once or twice wiA 
great attentitm, ii^hich the slow pace of the 
horse, as he stalked through a deep lane, 
enabled her to do with facility. 

When she had perused this billet, her 
first ~emplo3ntnent was to tear it into as 
small pieces as possible, and disperse these 
pieces in the air by a few at a time, so that 
a document containing so perilous a secret 
might not &U into any other person's hand. 

The question how far, in point of extre* 
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ibily, she W6s entitled to save her hisitefs 
lile by sacrificing that of a person who^ 
tboagh guilty towards the state, had done 
her no injury, formed the next earnest and 
laost painfid subject of consideration. In 
one sense, indeed, it seemed as if denoiin* 
dng the guilt of Staunton, the cause of her 
"^ter^s errors and misfortunes, would ha;ve 
been an act of just, and even providential 
retribution. But Jeanie, in the strict and 
severe tone of morality in which she was 
educated, had to consider not only the ge-^ 
iieral aispect of a proposed action, but its 
justness and fitness in relation to the actor, 
before she could be, according to her own 
phrase, firee ta enter upon it. "What right 
had she to make a barter between the lives 
of Staunton and of Effie, and to sacrifice 
the one for the safety of the other ? His 
gaUt^^that guilt for which he was amena- 
Ue to the laws— was a crime against the 
public indeed, but it was not against her. 

Neither did it seem to her that his share 
m the dbath of Forteous, though her mind 
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reyolted at the idea of using videnoe to 
any one^ was in the relation of a common 
murder^ against the perpetrator of whidi 
every cme is called to aid the public ma- 
gistmte. That violent action was blended 
witii many drcumstahces^ whidi» in the 
^ eyes of those of Jeanie's rank in life, if they 
did not altogether deprive it of the cha- 
racter of guilt, softened, at least, its most 
atrocious features; The anxiety of the go- 
vernment to obtain conviction of some of 
the offenders, had but served to increase 
the public feeling whidi connected the ac- 
tion, though violent and irregular, with 
the idea of ancient national independence. 
The rigorous measures adopted or pro- 
posed against the dty of Edinburgh, the 
ancient metropolis of Scotland—the ex- 
tremely unpopular and injudicious mea- 
sure of compelling the dergy to promul- 
gate from the pulpit the reward ofiered for 
the discovery of the perpetrators of tUs 
slaughter, had produced on the public mind 
the opposite consequeneea ftom.what ware 
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intended ; and Jeanie. felt conscioui^ that 
whoever should lodge information concern* 
ing that event, and tot whatsoever pur- 
pose it might be done, it would be oonsi* 
dered as an act of treason again^ the inde*- 
pendence of Scotland. With the &natieiam 
of the Scotch presbyterians, there was a!U 
ways mingled a glow ol national feeling, 
and Jeanie trembled at the idea of her 
name being banded down to posterity with 
that of the '^ fause Monteatfa," an4 one or 
two others, who, having deserted and be- 
trayed the cause of their country, ^re 
damned to perpetual remembrance and ex- 
ecration among its peasantry. Yet, to part 
with Effie's life once more, when a word 
spoken might save it, pressed severdy on 
the mind of her affectionate sifter. 

** The Lord support and direct me,'* said 
Jeanie, " for it seems to be his will to try 
me with difficulties far beyond my ain 
strength." 

While this thought passed throug]| 
Jeanie's mind* her guard, tired of silence^ 

L 2 
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began to show some inclination to be oom« 
municatiye. He seemed a sensible steady- 
peasant, but not having more delicacy or 
prudence than is common to those in his 
situation, he, erf* course, chose the Willing- 
ham family as the subject of his conversa- 
sation. From this man Jeanie learned some 
particulars of which she had hitherto been 
ignorant, and which we will briefly recapU 
tulate for the information of the reader. 

The father of George Staunton bad been 
bred a soldier, and during service in the 
sWest Indies, had married the heiress of a 
wealthy planter. By this lady he had an 
only child, George Staunton, the unhappy 
young man who has been so often mention- 
M in this narrative. , He passed the first 
part of his early youth under the charge 
of a doting mother, and in the society of 
negro slaves, whose study it was to gratify 
his every caprice. His &ther was a man of 
worth and of sense ; but as he alone retain* 
ed tolerable health among the officers of the 
regiment he belonged to^ he was much en« 
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gaged with his duty. Besides, Mrs Staun- 
ton was beautiful and wilful, and enjoyed 
but delicate health ; so that it was difficult 
for A nian of affection, humanity, and a 
quiet disposition, to struggle with her on 
the point of her over-indulgeiice to an only 
child. Indeed, what Mr Staunton did do 
towards counteracting the baneful effects 
of his wife*s system^ only tended to render 
it pnore pernicious, for every restraint im- 
posed on the boy in his father's presence, 
was compensated by treble license during 
his absence. So that George Staunton ac- 
quired, even in childhood, the habit of re- 
garding his father as a rigid censor, from 
whose severity h^' wps desirous of emanci- 
pating himself as soon f^id absolutely as 
possible. 

When he was about ten years old, and 
when his mind had received all the seeds 
of those evil weeds which afterwards grew 
apace, his mother died, and his father, hajf 
heart-broken, returned to England. To sum 
up her imprudence and unjasti|iable indul- 
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gence, she bad coiitrived to place a consi- 
derable part of heat fcnrtune at her son's ex- 
clusive oontroul o; dispoaal^ in consequenoe 
of whidi managemeiat, George Stauntcmhad 
not been l<mg in England tall he kairi^Ms 
independaioe, aaxd how to abuse it. His fa- 
ther had andeavoured to ratify the ddfects 
of his education by pladpig him in a well- 
r^ulated seminary. !l^ut although he show- 
ed some capacity for learning,* his riotous 
conduct sooiQt became intolerable to his 
teachers. He found meaiiis (too ea^ly af- 
forded to all youths who have certain ex- 
pectations) of procuring such a cpmmaad 
of money as enabled him to anticipate i& 
boyhood the frolics and follies of a more 
mature age, and, with th^se accompM- 
ments, he was returned on his father's hands 
as a profligate boy, whose exam^e might 
ruin an hundred. 

The elder Mr Sta^ntoQ^ whose mind, 
since his wife's death, had b^n tinged with 
a melancholy, whidi certainly, his son's 
conduct did not tend to dispel, had paikein 
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orders^ and jras inducted by his brother Sir 
William Staunton into the family living 
of WiUingham. The revenue was a mat- 
ter erf consequence to him, for he derived 
little advantage from the ^tate of his lat€f 
wife ; and his own fortune was that of a 
younger brother. 

He took his son to reside with him at 
the rectory, but he soon found that his dis- 
orders rendered him an intolerable inmate* 
And as the young men of. his own rdnk 
would not endure the purse-proud inso- 
lence of the Ci'eole, he fell into that taste 
for low society, which is worse thsm ** press- 
ing,„dea«,!VMppin^«hangbg/Hi, 
father sent him abroad, but he only return- 
ed wilder and more desperate than before. 
It is true, this unhappy youth was not 
wiUiout his good qualities. He had lively 
wit, good temper, reckless generosity, and 
manners which, while he was under re- 
straint, might pass well in society. But 
all these availed him nothings He was so 
well acquainted with the turf, the gaming* 
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table, the cock-pit, and evei*y worse rendez 
vous of folly and dissipation, that his mo- 
ther s fortune was spent before he was twen- 
ty-one, and he was soon in debt and in dis- 
tress. His early history may be concluded 
in the words of our British Juvendl, when 
describing a similar character :— • 

Headstrong^ detennined in his own career^i 
He thought reproof unjust and truth severe. 
The soul's disease was to its crisis cpme^ 
He first abused and then abjured his home ; 
And when he chose a vagabond to be. 
He made his shame his glory, *^ I'll be free*" 

" And yet 'tis pity on Measter George, 
too," continued the honest boor, " for he 
has an open hand, and winna let a poor 
l>ody want an' he has it.*' 

The virtue of profuse generosity, by 
which, indeed, they themselves are most 
directly advantaged, is readily admitted by 
the vulgar as a cloak for many sins. 

At Stamford our heroine was deposited 
in safety by her communiqative guide. She 
obt^ned a place in thc^ coach, which, d- 


TSC HEABT OF MIB-LOTHIAK. 255 

though termed a light one, and accommo- 
dated with no fewer than six horses, only 
leached London on the afternoon of the 
second day. The recommendation of the 
dder Mr Staunton procured Jeanie a civil 
reception at the inn where the carriage 
stopped, and, by the aid of Mrs Bickerton's 
oonrespondent, she found out her friend and 
Illative Mrs Glass, by whom she was kind* 
ly received and hospitably entertained. 
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CHAPTER X. 

My name is Ai^le, you may well think it Btranget 
To live at the court and never to change* 

Ballad* 

FEwnames deserve more honourable men* 
tion in the history of Scotland during thisp©^ 
riod, than that of John, Duke of Argyle and 
Greenwich. His talents as a statesman and 
a soldier were generally admitted ; he was 
not without ambition, but ^^ without the 
illness that attends it"^— without that irre- 
gularity of thought and aim, which often 
excites great men, in his peculiar situation, 
(for it was a very peculiar one) to grasp 
the means of raising themselves to power, 
at the risk of throwing a kingdom into 
confusion. Pope has distinguished him as 

Argyle, the state's whole thunder bom to wield^ 
And shake alike the senate and the field. 
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He was alike free from the ordinary vices 
of statesmen, falsehood, namely, and dissi* 
noulaticHij. and. from those of warriors, inor- 
dinate and violent thirst after self-aggran« 
dizement. 

Scotland,, his. native country, stood at 
this time in a very precarious and doubtful 
situation. She was indeed united to Eng- 
land, but the cement had not had time 
to acquire consistence. The irritation of 
ancient wrongs still subsisted, and betwixt 
the fretful jealousy of the Scottish, and the 
supercilious disdain of the English, quarrela 
repeatedly occurred, in the course of which 
the national league, so important to the 
safety of both, was in the utmost danger of 
being dissolved. Scotland had, besides, the 
disadvantage of being divided into intestine 
factions, which hated each other bitterly, 
and waited but a signal to break forth intq 
action.* 

In such circumstances, another man, with 
the talents and rank of Argyle, but without 
a mind so happily regulated, would have 
sought to rise, from the earth in the whirl? 
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wind, and direct its fury. He chose a ccmrse 
more sa& and more honourable. 

Soaring above the petty distinctions of 
faction, his v6ice was raised, whether in of- 
fice or opposition, for those naeasures which 
were at once just and lenient. His high mi- 
litary talents enabled him, during the memo* 
rable year 1715> to render such services to 
the house ot Hanover, as, perhaps, were too 
great to be either acknowledged or rcpaii 
He had employed, too, his utmost influ^n^^ 
in softening the consequences of that ifl* 
surrection to the unfortunate gentlemcoi 
whom a mistaken sense of loyalty had cO' 
gaged in the affair, and was rewarded hjf 
the esteem and afiection of his country ift 
an uncommon degree. This populanty* 
with a discontented and warlike peopiCi 
was supposed to be a subject of jesJousyw 
court, whete the power to become danger^ 
ous is sometimes of itself obopxious, thoug 
the inclination is not united with it. '^ 
sides, the Duke of Argyle's independent 
and somewhat haughty mode of cxpf^^^ 
himself in parliament, and acting ii^ ^^ 
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were ill calculated to attract royal favour. 
He was, therefore, always respected, and of* 
ten employed, but he was not a favourite of 
George the Second, his consort, or his mi* 
nisters. At several difierent periods in his 
life, the Duke might be considered as in ab- 
solute disgrace at court, although he could 
hardly be said to be a declared member of 
opposition. This rendered him the dearer to 
Scotland, beii^ause it was usually in her cause 
that he incurred the displeasure of his sove^ 
reign ; and upon this very occasion of the 
Porteous mob, the animated and doquent 
, opposition which he had offered to the se- 
vere measures which were about to be 
adopted towards the city of Edinburgh, 
was the more gratefully received in that 
loetropolis, as it was understood that the 
Duke's interposition had given personal of- 
fence to Queen Can)Iine. 

His conduct upon this occasion, as in- 
deed that of all the Scottish members of 
the legislature, with one or two unworthy 
eik^ptions, had been in the highest degree 
spirited. The popular tradition, concern- 
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ing bis reply to Queen Caroliae, has bees 
given already, and some fragments^ of his 
speech against the Borteous- Bill are still re* 
membered. He retorted upon the Chan* 
cellor. Lord Hardwicke, the insinuatioa 
that he had stated himself in this case ra- 
ther as a party than as a judges—** I &p* 
peal,** said Argyle, " to the House—to the 
nation, if I can be justly branded with tb< 
infamy of being a jobber, or a partizaiti 
Have I beep a briber of votes ?— a buyer 
of boroughs ?«— the agent qf corruption for 
any purpose, or on behalf of any party?- 
Consider, my life ; examine my actions io 
the field and in the cabinet, and see where 
there lies a blot that can attach to my b(^ 
DOur. I have shewn myself the friend of 

tny country — the loyal subject of my kiog» 

• 

1 am ready to do so again, without an i^ 
stant^s regard to the frowns, or sipUes of a 
.court. I have experienced botb» and am 
prepared with indifference for either. I 
have given my reasons for opposing tto 
biUf SBd have made it appear titiat it ^ ^^ 
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pugnant to the international treaty of union^ 
to the liberty of Scotland, and, reflectively, 
to that of England, to common justice, to 
common sense, and to the public interest- 
Shall the metropolis of Scotland, the capital 
of an independant nation, the residence of 
a long line of monarchs, by whom that no- 
ble city was graced and dignified — shall 
such a city, for the fault of an obscure 
and unknown l)ody of rioters, jbe depri- 
ved of its honours and its privileges-— its 
gates and its guards? — and shalba native 
Scotchman tamely behold the havock? 
I glory, my Lords, in opposing such un« 
just rigour, and reckon it my dearest pride 
and honour to stand up in defence of my 
native country, while thus laid open to un* 
deserved shame, and unjust spoliation." 

Other statesmen and orators, both Scot- 
tish and English, used the same arguments, 
the bill was gradually stripped of its most 
oppressive and obnoxious clauses, and at 
length ended in a fine upon the city of 
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Edinburgh in favour of Porteous-s widow. 
So that, as somebody observed at the time, 
the whole of these fieree debates ended in 
making the fortune of an old cook^maid, 
such having been the good woman's origi 
nal capacity. 

The court, however, did not forget the 
baffle they had received in this afl&ir, and 
the Duke of Argyle, who bad contributed 
90 much to it, was thereafter considered 
as a person in disgrace. It is necessaiy 
to place these circumstances under the 
reader's observation, bodi because tbey are 
connected with the preceding and subse- 
quent part of our narrative. 

The Duke was alone in his study, wiieii 
one of his gentlemen acquainted him, that 
a country- girl, from Scotland, was desiroos 
of speaking with his Grace. 

" A country.girl, and from Scotland f 
said the Duke ; *« what can have brought 
the silly fool to London F-^-Some lover press- 
ed and sent to sea, or some stock sunk in the 
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Soath-Sea funds, or some such hopeful con* 
cerni I suppose, and then nobody to na^ 
nage the matter but MacCallummore.— 
Well, this same popularity has its inconve- 
niences. — However, show our country-wo- 
man up, Archibald — ^it is ill manners to 
keep her in attendance." 

A . young woman of rather low stature^ 
sfid whose countenance might be termed, 
▼ery modest and pleasing in expression, 
though sun*burnt, somewhat freckled, and 
not possessing regular features, was usher- 
ed into the splendid library. She wore the 
tartan plaid of her country, adjusted so as 
partly to cover her head, and partly to fall 
back over her shoulders. A quantity of fair 
hair, disposed with great sim^li^ty and 
neatness, appeared in front of her round 
and good-humoured face, to which the so- 
lemnity of her errand, and her sense of the 
duke's rank and importance, gave an ap-» 
pearance of deep awe, but not of slavish, 
fear, or fluttered basbfulness. The rest of 
Jeanie's dress was in the style of Scottish 
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maidens of her own class ; but arranged 
with that scrupulous attention to neatness 
and cleanliness, which we often find united 
with that purity of mind» of which it is a 
natural emblem. 

She stopped near the entrance of the 
room, made her deepest reverence, and 
crossed her hands upon her bosom, without 
uttering a syllable. The Duke of Argyle 
advanced towards her ; and if she admired 
his graceful deportment and rich dress, de* 
corated with the orders which had been de- 
servedly bestowed on him, his courteous 
manner, and quick and intelligent cast of 
countenance, he on his part was not less, or 
less deservedly, struck with the quiet sim- 
plicity and modesty expressed in the dress^ 
manners, and countenance of his humble 
countrywoman. 

** Did you wish to speak, with me, foj 
bonnie lass T said the Duke, using the en- 
couraging epithet which at once acknow- 
ledged the connection betwixt them «• 
country-folks } «* or, did you wish to sec tfl« , 
Duchess ?^ 
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" My business is with your honour, my 
Lord — I mean your Lordship's Grace." 

" And what is it, my good, girl T said the 
Duke, in the same mild and encouraging 

tone of voice. Jeanie looked at the attend- 

•/ • • • 

ast <* Leave us, Archibald," said the Duke, 
^^and wait in the anti-room." The domes- 
tic retired. ^ And now sit down^ my good 
lass," said the Duke ; " take your breath-— 
take your time, and tell me what you have 
^ot to say. I guess by your dress, you are 
just come up from, poor old Scotland — Did 
you come through the streets in your tartaa 
plaidi" 

" No, sir," said Jeanie j * 'a friend brought 
me in ane o' their street coaches*-^ very 
decent woman," she added, her courage i^- 
creasing as she became ^miliar with; the 
«ound of her own voice in such a presence ; 
" your Lordship's Grace.kena her — ;its Mrs 
Glass, at the sign o' the Thistle^** . . 

" O my worthy snufF-merchant; — I have 
always a. chat with Mrs Glass when I pur- 
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chase my Scots bigh-dried^Wdl, but your 
business, my bonnie woman— time and tide, 

• you know, wait for no one." 

, « Your honour— I beg your Lordship's 
pardon— I mean your Grace," for it must 
be noticed, that this matter of addressing 
thrf Duke by his appropriate title had been 
anxiously inculcated upon Jeanie by her 

■ friend Mrs Glass, in whose eyes it was a 

• matter of such importance, that her last 
^rords, as Jeanie left the coach, were, 
•* Mind to say your Grace •," and Jeame, 

•who had scarce ever in her life spoke to* 
person of higher quality than the Laird of 
Dumbie>dikes, found great difficulty » «r- 
rangiog her language according to the.niles 

of ceremony. 
The Duke, who saw her embarrassment, 

said, vrtth his usual aflfebility, « Never mmi 
my grace, lassie j just speak out a pH"" 
tale, and shew youhav* a Scots tongue » 

'your hiead.'* • T ain 

- M Sir, I am muckle obliged— Sir, * ^ 
the Bister of that poor unfortunate ctiiaim 
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:£ffie Deans, who is ordered for execution 
•at Edinburgh." 

" Ah r said the Duke, *' I have heard of 
liiat unhappy story, I think — a case of child 
murder, under a special act of parliament — 
Duncan Forbes mentioned it at dinner the 
oflier day** 

«* And I was come up frae the north, sir, 
to see what could be done for her in the 
-way of getting a reprieve or pardon, sir, or 
the like of that.** 

** Alas ] my poor girl," said the Duke, 
^ you have made a long and a sad journey 
-to very little purpose — Your sister is Order- 
ed for execution." 

«* But I am given to understand that there 
as law for reprieving her, if it is in the king's 
pleasure,'^ said Jeanie. 

«< Certainly there is,'* said the Duke; 
-<«but that is purely in the king's breast. 
Tlie crime has been but too common— the 
Scots crown-lawyers think it is right there 
should be an example. Then the late, dis- 
orders in Edinburgh have excited a preju« 


^268 TALES OF-MT LANDLOE0. 

:idice in government against the nation iltt 
large, which they think catl only bemana- 
' ged by measures of intimidation and seve- 
. rity. What argument have you, my poet 
girl, except the warmth of your sisterly af. 
fection, to offer against .all this ?-*Whit 
is your interest ? — What friends have you 
at court?" 

" None, excepting God and your Grace;" 
:fiaid Jeanie, still keeping her ground reso- 
lutely, however. 

"Alas !*' said the Duke, " I could al- 
most say with old Ormdnd,nhat there couH 
not be any, whose influence was smalls 
with kings ^nd ministers. It is a cruel part 
of our situation, young woman— I niean of 
f the sitqatipn. of men in my circumstanceSt 
that the public ascribe to them influence 
-which th€y do not possess ; and that indi- 
.jviduals are led to expect frpni them jissist- 
-atice, whieb we have; no means of rendc;- 
.ing,. But candour and plain-dealing ^^ *^ 
the power of every one, anjl I must mt^ 
you imagine you have resources i$ n»y ^ 
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fl|ieQce> which do not exist, to make your 
distress the heavien-^I . have no means of. 
ajir^ting your sister's fate-^She must die.*' 

« " We must a' die, sir," said Jeanie ; ** it 
19 our common doom for our father's trans- 
grespioa ; but we shouldna hasten ilk other 
out o' the world, that's what your honour 
kens better than me/^ 

; " My good young woman,** said the 
Quke». mildly^ " weare all apt to blame the. 
l^w under which we immediately suffer; 
but you seem to have been well educated . 
in your line of life, and you must know that 
it is alike the law of God and man, thttt the 
murderer shall surely die.*^ 

M But, siri Effie — that is my poor sister, 
sir--canna be proved to be a murderer ; 
and if she be not, and the law take her life. 
iu>4twithstanding, wha is it that is the mur-. 
derer then ?** 

^ ** I am no lawyer," said the Duke ; " and 
I owa^I think the statute a very severe' 


one.** , 


*• You are a law-qaaker, sir, with your ; 
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leave ; and, therefore, ye have power over 
the law/' answered Jeanie. 

<< Not in my individual capacity/* said 
the Duke; '< though , as one of a large 
body, I' have a voice in the legishtion. 
But that cannot serve you<— n6r have I at 
present^. I care not who knows it, so ntoeb 
personal influence with the sovereign, as^ 
would entitle me to ask fh)m him the Adst 
insignificant favour. What could teinpt^ 
you, you0g womat))^ to address ' yourself tct^ 

** It was yoursell, sir/* 

" Myself ?• he replied— •* I am sure yw 
have never seen me before.** 

<< No, sir ; but a* the world kens thkt 
the Duke of Argyll is the country's friend 
and that ye fight for the fight, and speak 
for the right, and that there's nane lifi:e 
your's in our present Israel, and so they 
that diink themselves wranged draw to re- 
fuge under your shadow ; and if ye wunda 
stir to save the blood of an innocent cona- 
try- woman of your ain, what should we ex- 
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pect irae fioutherns and strangers? And 
maybe I had another reason for troubling 
your honour /' 

^ And what is that ?'* asked the Duke. 

^ I hae understood fraq my father, that, 
your honour's house, and especially your 
gudf^ire and his father^ lud down their 
lives on the scaffold in the persecuting^ 
time. Ask^ my^ ffither vffLS^ Ijonoured to gie 
bis testimony baith in the cage and in the. 
piUory, as is specially mentioned in the 
books of Peter Walker the packman, that, 
your honour, I dare say, kens, for he uses^ 
maist P^tly the west-land of Scotland^ 
And, sir, there's ane that takes coneera in 
^<^, that w;ished me to gang to your Grace's^ 
prjesence, for his gudesire had done your 
gracious gudesire some good turn,, as ye 
^itt see frae these papers,'*; 

Withe these words, she delivered to the 
Puke t|ie little parcel which she had recei- 
ved from Butler. He opened it, and, in the 
enyelpper; read with some surprise, " Mus- 
tf|r^olil of tl^e men servings in the troop, of 
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that godly gentleman, Captain SalatWd 
Bangtext — Gbadiah Muggleton, Sin-Des- 

pi8epouble.knock,Stand-fast.in.faithGipps, 
Turn-to- the- right Thwack away — What the 
deuce is this? A list of Praise- God Bare- 
bones's Parliament I think, or of old Nofi^ 
evangelical army— that last fellow shorid 
understand his wheelings to judge by bis 
inltfie.^-Bat what does all this mein^ ©y 
girl ?* 

•• It was the other paper, sir,** said Jeanift 
somewhat abashed at the mistake. 
\ *• O, this is my unfortunate grtmdMTaefi 
hand sure enbugh— ^ To all who mijr &ve 
friendship for the house of Argyle^ thesfr 
are to certify, that Benjamin Butler, of 
Monk's regiment of dragoon^, having beeiTi 
under God, the means of saving my life 
from four English troopers who were about 
to slay me» I, having no other present 
means of recompense in my pid\vtr, do give 
him this acknowledgment,* hoping that it 
may be useful to him or hi^ during tlHSie' 
troublesome times; and do conjure tof 
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&iQDjS% teoantSi kinunen^ and whoever will 
do aught for ine» either in the Highlands or; 
liOwIattdS) to protect ao4 assist the said Ben- 
jamin fiutl^, and his friends or faipilyi on 
their lawful pccasioas, giving tl^em such, 
eountenance^ maintenance, and supplyi asr 
ipay cQrrepppn^ wUh the benefit he hath, 
bestowed on nie» witness my hand-— 

. « Lo9i»>' 

*' This is a strong injunction — This Ben-^ 
j^min Butler was your grandfather I sup- 
pose ? — Ypit seem too youog to- hay^ been 
bis da^g^ten'' 

** He was nae akin to me, air— he waa 
^andfather to aDe-*-toa neighbour's aon— 
to asiocer^ well- wisher of mine, sir/' drop- 
ping her little curtsey as she spoke* 

•* O, I uQjderstand/' said the Duke — " a 
true-love affair* He was tbegrandsire^of 
qne you are. engaged to 2*^ 

<< One l4Mi9'^ngaged to, sir," said Jeanie». 
&%faing i <* but this unhappy business of my 
poor sister"— 

«« What r said the Duke, hastily,— h i^^ 

H 2 
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has tiot deserted you on that accounti has 
her 

" Noi sir ; he wad be the last to leave a 
friend in difficulties,'' said Jeanie j " but I 
maun think for him, as weel as for myselli 
He is a clergyman, sir, and it would not 
beseeih him to marry the like of me, w? 
this disgrace on my kindred." 

•* You atre a singular young womati," said 
the Duke. ** You seem to me to think of 
every one before yourself. ■ And have you 
ieally come up from Edinburgh on foot, to 
attempt this hopeless solicitation for your 
sister^s life?' 

- «« It was not a'thegethcr on foot, sir,*' 
answered Jeanie ; *' for I sometimes got'^^ 
cast in a waggon, and I bad a horse from 
Ferrybridge, and then the coaefe" ' 

« Well, never mind all that,*' interrupfcsd 
the Duke, — ^^ What reason have you for 
thinking your sister innocent ?*' * 

^ Because she has not been proved g«8- 
ty, as will appear from looking at^fbese p*- 
pers.^* 


%i 
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She put into his hand a note of the evi- 
dence, and copies of her sister's declaration. 
These papers Butler had procured after her 
departure» and Saddletree had them for* 
warded to London^ to Mrs Glass's care» so 
t^at Jeanie found the documents^ so necesr 
BSLty for supporting her suit, lying in readi-* 
ness at her arrival. 

. ** Sit down in that chair, my good girl," ^ 
said the Duke, *< until I glance ovej the 
papers." 

She obeyed, and watched with the ut<^ 
roost anxiety each, change in his counte* 
nance as he cast his eye through the pa-** 
pers briefly, yet with attention, and making 
memoranda as he went along. After read- 
ing them hastily over, he looked up, and 
seemed about to speak, yet changed hb 
purpose, as if afraid of committing himself 
by giving too hasty an opinion, and read 
ever again several passages which he had 
marked as being most important. AU 
this he did in shorter time than can be sup- 
posed by men of ordinary talents ; for bis 
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mind was of that acute aod penetrating 
character which discovers with the glance 
of intuition what facts bear on the pactictt- 
lar point that chances to be subjected t# 
consideration. At length: be rose after a 
few minutes deep reflection.-^" Young w4- 
man/' said he, *^ your sister's case must ceF» 
tainly be termed a bard one.'' 

" God bless you, sir, for that very word," 
said Jeanie. . * . 

*^ It seems contrary to the genius of Bri 
tish kw,**^ continued the Duke, " to take 
that for granted which is not proved, o« 
to punish with deathibra crime, which, foi 
aught the prosecutor has be^ able to shov, 
majf not have been committed at all.^ 
' <' God bless yon, sir,'' again said Jeanie^ 
who had risen from her sea^ anjd, with 
clasped hands, eyes glittering through tearc^ 
apd features which trembled with anxiet^^ 
drank in every word which the Duke ut^ 
tered. 

«* But alas \ my poor girl/' he continual, 
** what good will my opinion do you^ iin* 
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kss I could impress it upon those in whose 
hands your sister's life is placed by the law f 
Besides, I am no lawyer ; and I must speak 
^ith some of our Scottish gentlemen of the 
gown about the matter.** 

^ O but, sir, what seems reasonable to 
your honour, will certainly be the same to 
them,** answered Jeanie. 

•* I do not know that,** replied the Duke ) 
*^ ilka man buckles his belt his ain gate — 
you know our old Scots proverb ?-*-But you 
shall not have placed this reliance on me 
altogether in vain. Leave these papers with 
me, and you shall hear from me to-morrow 
or next day. Take care to be at home at 
Mrs Glass's, and ready to come to me at a 
moment's warning. It will be unnecessary 
'ibr you to give Mrs Glass the trouble to at* 
tend you; — and, by the bye, you will please 
to be drefssed just as you are at present." . 

^ I wad hae putten on a cap, sir," said 
Jeanie, *^ but your honour kens it isna the 
fashion of niy country for single women ; 
tod I judged that being sae mony hundred 
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miles frae hame, your Grace's heart wad 
warm to the tartan," looking at the corner 
of her plaid. 

" You judged quite right," si^id the Duke. . 
" I know the full V^lue of the snood ; and 
MacCallumn^ ore's heart will be as cold as 
death can make it, when it does nuA warm 
to the tartan. NoWf go away, and don't be 
out of the way when I send." 

Jeanie replied, — " There is little fear of 
that, sir, for I have little heart to go to see 
sights amang this wilderness of black houses* 
But if I might say to your gracious honour, 
that if ye ever condescejid to speak to opy 
ane that is of greater degree than yoursell, 
though maybe it is nae civil in me to say 
sae, just if you would think there can be 
nae sic odds between you and them, as be- 
tween poor Jeanie Deans from Saint Leo- 
nard's and the Duke of Argyle ; J^nd so 
dinna be chappit back or cast down wi'the 
first rough answer.*' 

; *« I am not apt," said the Duke, laugbingj 
<« to mind rough answers mnch — Do not you 
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hope too much from what I have promised. 
I will do my best, but God has the hearts 
of kings in his own hand." 

Jeanie curtsied reverently and withdrew, 
attended by the Duke's gentleman, to her 
hackney-coach, wi^h a respect which her 
appearance did not demand, but which was 
perhaps paid to the length of interview 
with which his master had honoured her. 
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CHAPTER XL 


While radlaDt summer opens all its prule». 
tby hill, delightful Shene ! Here let us sweep 
The boundless Umdscape. 

Thomsok. 

From her kind and officious, but some- 
VfhsLt gossipping friendt Mrs Glass, Jeanie 
underw^ent a very close catechism on theif 
toad to the Strand, where th^ Thistle of 
the good lady flourished in full glory, and, 
with its legend of^emo fMempune^ distio* 
guished a shop then well known to aU Scot* 
tith folks of high and low degree. 

** And were you sure aye to say your 
Grace to him ?" said the good old lady ; 
<* for ane should make a distinction be- 
tween MacCallummore and the bits o' 
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southern bodies that they ca' lords here— 
lAere are as mony o' them, Jeanie, as would 
gar ane think they maun cost but little 
fiish in the making-— some of them I wadna 
trust wi' six pennies worth of black rappee—-* 
some of tkem I wadna gie myseU the troa^^^ 
ble to put up a hapny worth in brown paper 
fiM>^But I hope you showed your breeding 
to the Duke of Argyle, for what sort of 
folks would he think your friends in Lon-^ 
dan^ if you had been lording him, and him 
a Duke?'* 

«« He didna seem muckte to mkiA,'^ saidi 
Jeanie ; *^ he kenn'd that I was landward 
bred/* 

' " Weef, weel,"^ answered the good lady* 
*< His Grace kens me v(reel $ so I am the 
less anxious about it. I never fill his snu^ 
box but he says„ * How d*ye do, good Mrs 
Glass ?«-How are all our friends in the 
North ? or it mayb&-^« Have ye heard from 
the North lately F And you may be sure, 
I* make my best curtsey, and answer, My 
Lord Duke, I hope your Grace*s noble 


aSS: TALES OF MY LANDI.OED. 

Ducbe$s» and your Grace's young ladies, 
are well 3 and I hope the snuff continues to 
give your Grace satisfaction. And then* 
ye will see tl^e people in the shop begin 
toJook a\>Qut them ; and if there's a Scots- 
n^aru as there, may foe three ci half it doz^- 
sif go th€f h4t9^ apdiQQoay a look; after bim» 
and tWo goes tl^e Pi^inee of Scotlandj God 
^ksa.bim« Biiit yp have, not tpld me yefe 
tJ^.ve^ wordfihesittd t^te" 
. Jennie had no inttotiod to be quite so 
communicative. She had, as the readet 
iikay have obae^Vi^, some of the caution 
and shrewdness^ a3 well as of the simplicity 
of her country. She answered gencrallyt 
that the Duke had received her very cona- 
paseionately^ and had promised to interest 
himself in her sisteifs affair, and tO/let ber 
hear from htm in the course of the next? 
day, or the day after. She did not chuse 
to make any miention of his having demred 
her to be in readiness to attend hiqoi, far less* 
of his hint, that she should not bring ber 
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landlady. So that honest Mrs Glass was 
obliged to remain satisfied with the general 
intelligence above mentioned, after having 
done all she pould to extract more* 

It may easijy be conceived^ that» on the. 
next dayt Jeanie declined ail invitations' 
and inducements^ whether of exercise or: 
curiosity, to walk abroad, and continued to^ 
inhale the close, and somewhat professionals 
atmos^ihere of Mrs Glass's small paaAour. 
Tbp. latterjfevour it ojved to a certain xup*. 
board* containing, among other articles, a^ 
£bw/cannist6» oi* r€^l Havanaah, whioh,^ 
whether from respect to the manufiEtcture/or 
out of a reverend fear of the exciseman,^ 
Mrs Glass did not care to trust in the open» 
riiop below, and which communicated U» 
the room a 8cent> that, however frltgrant 
to the nostrils of the connoisseur, was nob 
very agreeable to those of Jeanie. * 

« Dear sirs," she said to herself, •* I 
wonder how my cousin's silk manty, and 
hergowd watch, orony thing in the world, 
can be wOTth sitting sneezing all her life in 
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this little stifling room, and might walk on 
green braes if she liked/' 

Mrs Glass was equally surprised at her 
cousin's nehictance to stir abroad, and her 
indifference to the fine sights of Ix>ndoD. 
^' It would always help to pass away thf 
time/' she said^ ** to have something to look 
at, though »[ie was in distress/' -But Jeame 
was unpersuadable* 

The day after her interview with the 
Duke was spent in that '< hope delayed 
which. maketh the heart sick/' Minutes 
glided after minutes-vtboura fled after boan 
-**-it becme too late to have any ^reasonable 
expectation of hearing from the Dakethal 
day { yet the hope which she disownedi she 
could not altogether relin^uisbi and her 
heart throbbed, and her ears tingled, witb 
every casual sound in the shop bekiw. ii 
was in vain. The day wore away in ^ 
ftnxiety of protracted and fruitless expects 
tion. 

The next morning commimced in th^ 
same manner. But before noon, a well*^ 
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dressed gentleman entered Mrs' Glasses 
shop, and requested to see a young woman 
from Scotland* 

'* That 1^111 be my cousin, Jeanie Deans, 
Mr Archibald," said Mrs Glass, with a 
curlsey of recognizance. ^ Have you any 
message for her from his Grace the Duke of 
Argyle, Mr Archibald? I will carry it to 
her in a moment" 

<< I believe I must give her the trouble 
of Mepping down, Mrs Glass." 

*' Jeanie— <Jeanie Deans!" said Mrs Glass, 
creaming at the bottom of the little stair- 
case^^ which ascended from the comer of 
tlie shop to the higher regions. *^ Jeanie 
— Jeanie Deans, I say, come down stairs in- 
stantly 4 here is the Duke of Argyle*s groom 
of the chambersdesires to see you directly." 
This was announced in a voice so loud, as 
'to make all who chanced to be within hear- 
ing, aware of the important communica* 
tion. 

It may easily be supposed, that Jeanie 
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did not tarry long in adjusting herself to 

attend the summons, yet hef feet almost 

failed her as she came down' stairs. . 

r *• I must ask the favour of your company 

'a little way/* said Archibald, with civility. 

^ *• I am quite ready, sir," said Jeanie. 

*• Is my cousin going out, Mr Archibald? 
*then I will hae to go wi* her no doubt 
— James Rasper — Look to the shop, James. 
? — Mr Archibald/^ pushmg a jar towards 
him, ** you take his Grace's mixture, I 
think. Hease to fill your box, for oH ac- 
quaintance «ake, whilfe I get oh my things*'' 

Mr Archibald transposed a modest par- 
cel of snuff from the jar to hi» own tm% 
►but said he was obliged' to decline the 
f pleasure of Mrs Glass's company, as his 
ine&sage was particularly to the young pef* 

. " P.r.,cul.f.y «> U>. y<™ag pec*?- 
«aid Mrs Glass ; ^ i^ not that tmcofntnoOf 
Mr Archibald ? But hi^ Grace is the best 
judge J and you af e a steady |)ersoD> 
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Mr Archibald. It is not every one that 
comes from a great man's house, I would 
trust my cousin with. But, Jeanie, you must 
not go through the streets with Mr Archi- 
bald with your tartan what d'ye call it 
there, upon your shoulders, as you had come 
lip ^ith a drove of Highland cattle. Wait 
till 1 bfing down my silk cloak. Why we'll 
have the mob after you !*' 

** I have a hackney-coach in waiting, 
madam," said Mr Archibald, interrupting 
the officibus old lady, fVom whom Jeanie 
might otherwise have found it difScult to 
escape, •* and, I believe, I must not allow 
her time for any change of dress." 

So saying, he hurried Je^ie into the 
coach, while she internally praised and 
Wondered at the easy manner in which he 
shifted off Mrs Glass's officious offers and 
enquiries, without mentioning his master's 
ordiers, or entering into any explanation. 

On entering the coach, Mr Archibald 
seated himself in the front seat, opposite 
to our heroine, and they drove on in si- 

-3 
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: lence. After they bad . driven neatly h4f 
an hour^ without a word on either side^ it 
occurred to Jeanie, that the distance and 
time did not correspond with that whidi 
had been occupied by her journey on the 
former occasion to, and from^ the residence 
of the Duke of Argyle. At , length she 
could not help asking her taciturn. compa- 
nion, ** Whilk way they were going ?" 

** My Lord Duke will iirfbrm you him- 
sdi^ madam," answered Archibald, with the 
same solemn courtesy, which marked his 
whole demeanour. Almost as he spok^ 
the hackney*coach drew up, and the coach- 
man dismounted and opened the door* 
Archibald got out and assisted Jeanie to 
get down. She found herself in a lar^ 
turnpike road, without the bounds of Lou- 
don,^upon the othjer side of which road was 
* drawn up a plain chariot and four horses, 
the pannels without arms, and the servant3 
without liveries* 

' * * . • • 

** You have been punctual, I see, Jeanie^" 
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said the Duke of Argyle^ as Archibald* 
^opened the carriage door. <^ .You must be 
my cotnpanion for the rest of the way. 
Archibald will remain here with the hack* 
ney^ coach till your return." 

Ere Jeanie could make answer^ she found 
herself, to her no small astonishment, seat* 
'Cd by the side of a duke, in a carriage 
•^which rolled forward at a rapid yet smooth 
rate, very different in both particulars from 
the lumbering, jolting vehicle which she 
tiad just left ; and which, lumbering and 
jolting as it was, conveyed to one, who had 
never been in a coach before, a certain feel« 
ing of dignity and importance. 

«* Young woman,*' said the Duke, ** at 
ter thinking as attentively on your sister's 
case as is in my power, I continue to be im- 
pressed with the belief that great injustice 
may be done by the execution of her sen- 
ten ce« . So.at*e pne or two liberal and ia- 
teliigent lawyers of both countries whom 
I have spoken witli.-^Nay, pray hear'm)& 
out before you tliank me.^— I have already 
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told you my persoDiiI conviction is of little 
consequence, unless I could impress the 
taane upon others. Now I have done for 
you, what I would certainly not have doDC 
to serve any purpose of my own — I have 
asked an audience of a lady ^hose interest 
with the king is deservedly very high. It 
has been allowed me, and I am desirous 
that you should see her and speak for your- 
self. You have no occasion to be abashed ; 
tell your story simply as you did to me.** 

^< I am much obliged to your Grace,'' 
saidJeanie,rememberingMrs61ass'scharge, 
and I am sure since I have had the cou 
rage to speak to your Grace, in poor EffieV 
cause, I have less reason to be shame-face^ 
in speaking to a leddy. But, sir, I woul* 
like to ken what to ca' faer^ whether yoi 
grace, or your honour, or your leddysbipt & 
we say to lairds and leddies in Scotland, an 
I will take care to mind it ; for I ken leddii 
are full mair particular than gentlemen aboi 
their titles of honour.'* 

*^ You have no occasion to call her b 
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thing but Madatti. Jilst gay what you think 
is likely to make the best impression— *look 
at qie from time to time — ^if I put my band 
to my cravat so--*(shewing her the motion) 
*— you will stop ; but I shall on]y do this 
jirhen you say any thing that is not likely to 
please.'' 

• " But, sir, your Grace," said Jeanie, " if 
it wasna ower muckle trouble, wad it na be 
better to tell me what I should say, and I 
could get it by heart ?'' 

** No, Jeanie, that would not have the 
same efltect — that would be like reading a 
sermon you know, which we good presby- 
terians think has less unction than when 
spoken without book/' replied the Duke. 
*< Just speak as plainly and boldly to this 
lady^ as you did to me the day before yes* 
terday ; and if you can gain her consent, 
^rU wad ye a plack, as we say in the north, 
that you get the pardon from the king.'* ♦ 

As he spoke, he took a pamphlet from 
his pocket, and began to read. Jeanie 
bad good sense and tact, which constitute 
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betwixt them that which is called natund 
good breeding. She interpreted the Duke's 
fnanoeuvre as a hint that she was to ask no 
inore questions, and she remained silent ac* 
cordingly. 

The carriage rolled rapidly - onwards 
through fertile meadows, ornamented with 
splendid old oaks,and catching occasionally 
a glance of the majestic mirror of a broad 
and placid riven After passing through 
a pleasant village, the equipage stopped 
on a commanding eminence, where the 
beauty of English landscape was displayed 
in its utmost luxuriance. Here the Duke 
alighted, and desired Jeanie to follow him. 
They paused for a moment on the brow of 
a hill, to gaze on the unrivalled landscape 
which it presented. A huge sea of ver- 
dure, with crossing and intersecting pro- 
montories of massive and tufled groves, was 
tenanted by numberless flocks and herds^ 
^vhich seemed to wander unrestrained and 
unbounded through the rich pastures. The 
Thames^ here turretted with villas^ and 
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there garlanded with forests, moved on 
slowly and placidly, like the mighty mo- 
narch of the scene, to whom all its other 
beauties were but accessories, and bore on 
his bosom an hundred barks and skiffii, 
i^hose white sails and gaily fluttering pe- 
Qons gave life to the whole. 

The Duke" of Argyle was, of course, fa- 
miliar with this scene ; but to a man of ge- 
nius, it must be always new. Yet, as he 
paused and looked on this inimitable land- 
scape, with the feeling of delight which it 
must give to the bosom 'of every admirer 
of nature, his thoughts naturally reverted 
to his own more grand, yet scarce less beau- 
tiful, domains of Inverary. — " This is a fine 
scene," he said to his companion, curious, 
perhaps, to draw out her sentiments ; ** we 
kave nothing like it in Scotland."' » 

" It's braw rich feeding for the cows, 

.and they have a fine breed o* cattle herep" 

replied Jeanie ; ** but I like just as>weel to 

look at the craigs of Arthur's Seat, and the 
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sea coming in ayout them, as at a* tliac 
muckle trees.** 

The Duke smiled at a reply equally pro- 
fessional and national^ and made a signal for 
the carriage to remain where it was. Then 
adopting an unfrequented footpath, he 
conducted Jeanie, through several complt 
cated mazes, to a postern-door in a high 
brick wall. It was shut ; but as the Duke 
ta[^cl sliglitiy at it, a persdn in waiting 
within, after reconnoitring through a small 
iron-grate contrived for the purpose, m- 
locked the door, and admitted th^m. They 
entered, and it was immediately closed aoi 
fkstened behind them« This was all done 
quickly, the door so instantly closing, and 
the person who had opened it so suddenly 
disappearing, that Jeanie could not even 
catch a glance of his exterior^ 

They found themselves at the extremity 
of a deep and narrow alley, carpetted with 
the most verdant and close shaven turf, 
which felt like velvet under their feet, and 
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screened from the sun by the branches of 
the lofty elms which united over the path, 
and caused it to resemble, in the solemn 
obscurity of the light wh^ch they admitted, 
as well as from the range of columnar stem v 
and intricate unionof their arched branches, 
one vH the narrow side aisles in an ancient 
Gothic cathedraL 
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CHAPTER XIL 
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— — I beseech you— 
Th«e tears beseech you, and these chaste haiidt woo fon, 
, That never yet were heaved but to things holy- 
Things like yourself-— You are a God above ua ; ' 
Be as a God, then, full of saving mercy! 

The Mood^ Brotiien 

Encourao£i> as she was by the courteous 
manners of her noble countrjnnan, it was 
not without a feeling of something like ter- 
ror that Jeanie felt herself in a place apps^ 
rently so lonely, with a man of such high 
rank. TJiat she should have been permitted 
to wait on the Duke in his own house, and 
have been there received to a private inter- 
view, was in itself an uncommon and dis- 
tinguished event in the annals of a life so 
simple as her's ; but to find herself his tra- 
velling companion in a journey, and then 
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suddenly to be left alone with him in so se^ 
eluded a situation, bad something in it of 
awful mystery. A romantic heroine might 
have suspected and dreaded the power of 
her own charms ; but Jeanie was toa wise 
to let such a silly tliought intrude on her 
mind. Still, however, she had a moat eager 
desire to know where she now was, and to 
whom she was to be presented. 

She remarked that the Duke*s dres^ 
though still such as indicated rank and &* 
shion, (for it was not the custom of men of 
quality at that time to dress themselves 
like their own coachmen or grooms,) was 
nevertheless plainer than that in wliich she 
had seen him upon a former occasion, and 
was divested 9 in particular, of all tho3e 
badges of external decoration which inti- 
inated superio^r consequence* In short, h% 
was attired as plainly as any gentleman of fa- 
shion could appear in the streets of Londom 
in* a morning \ and this circumstance help^ 
to i^ake an opinion which Jeanie be^an to ; 
entertain^ that, perhaps, he intended she . 

N 2 
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should plead her cause in the presence of 
royalty itself. *• But, surely," said she to 
herself, ** he wad hae putten on his brav 
star and garter, an' he had thought o* co* 
ming before the face of Majesty— «and after 
a', this is mair like a gentleman's policy 
than a royal palace/^ 

There was some sense in Jeanie's rea- 
soning; yet she was not sufficiently mis^ 
tress either of the circumstances of eti- 
quette, or the particular relations which 
existed betwixt the government and the 
Duke of Argyle, to form an accurate judg- 
ment* The Duke, as we have said, was at 
this time in open opposition to the adminis- 
tration of Sir Robert Walpole, and was un- 
derstood to be out of favour with the royal 
family, to whom he had rendered such im- 
portant services. But it was a maxim of 
Queen Caroline, to bear herself towards 
her political friends with such caution, as 
if there was a possibility of their one day 
being her enemies, and towards political 
opponents with the same degree of cir- 


xnimspection, as if they might again he^ 
^come friendly to her measures. Since Maiw 
^aret of Anjou, no queen-consort had exi- 
ercised such weight in the political affairs 
of England, and the personal address which 
she displayed on many occasions, had no 
small share in reclaiming from their politi- 
cal heresy many of those deteriuined to» 
ries, who, after the reign of the Stuarts had 
been extinguished in the person of Queen 
Anne,, were disponed rather to transfer their 
allegiance j;a her brotlier the Chevalier de 
St George, than to^ acquiesce in the settle* 
ment of the crown on the Hanover family* 
Her husband, whose most shining quality 
was courage in the field of battle, and who 
endured the office of King of England, 
without ever being able to acquire English 
habits, or any familiarity with English dis- 
positions, found the utmost assistance from 
the address of his partner, and while he 
jealously affected to do every thing accord- 
ing to his own will and pleasure, was in 
secret prudent enough to take and follow 
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the advice of bis more adroit consort He 
entrusted to her tlie delicate office of do- 
termining the various degrees of favour ne> 
cessary to attach the wavering, or to confirm 
those who were already friendly, or to re 
gain those whose good- will had been lost 
With all the winning address of an ele» 
-gant, and, according to the times, an ac- 
complished woman, Queen Caroline pos^ 
sessed the masculine soul of the other sex. 
She was proud by nature, and even her 
policy could not always temper her expres* 
sions of displeasure, although few were 
more ready at repairing any fake step of 
this kind, when her prudence came up to 
the aid of her passions. She loved the real 
possession of power, rather than tlie shew of 
it, and whatever she did herself that was 
either wise or popular^ she always desired 
that the king should have the full credit as 
well as the advantage of the measure, con*i 
scious that by adding to his respectability^ 
she was most likely to maintain her own. 
And so desirous was she to comply with all 
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tastes, that, when threatened with the 
gout, she had repeatedly had recourse to 
checking the fit, by the use of the cold 
bath, thereby endangering her life that 
she might be able to attend the king in his 
walks* 

It was a very consistent part of Queen 
Caroline's character, to keep up many pri- 
vate correspondences with those to wbpm 
in public she seemed unfavourable, or who, 
for various reasons, stood ill with the court. 
By this means she kept in her hands the 
thread of many a political intrigue, and, 
without pledging herself to any thing, could 
often prevent discontent from becoming 
liatred, and opposition from exaggerating it* 
self into rebellion. If by any accident her 
correspondence with such persons chanced 
to be observed or discovered, which she 
took all possible pains to prevent, it was' 
represented as a mere intercourse of socie- 
ty, having no reference to pi^itics ; an an- 
swer with which even the prime minister^ 
Sir Robert Walpole, was compelled to te« 
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main satisfied, whe&i he diacovered that die 
Queen had given a private ajudience to FuU 
teney, afterwards £arl of Badi, his most for- 
midable and most inveterate enemy* 

In thus maintaining occasional intercourse, 
with several persons who seemed most alie« 
nated from the crown, it may readily be 
supposed, that Queen Caroline had taken 
care not to break entirely with the Duke 
of Argyle. His high birth, his great ta- 
lents, the estimation in which he was held 
in his own country, the grait services which, 
he had rendered the house of Brunswick ia 
1715, placed him high in that rank of per* 
sons who were not ta be rashly neglect*- 
ed. He bad, almost by his single and unas^ 
sisted talents, stopped the irruption of tba^ 
banded force of all the Highland chiefs;, 
there was little doubt, that with the slight- 
est encouragement, he could put them all 
in motion, and renew the civil war ; and it 
was well known that the most flattering 
overtures had been tfansmitted to tjxe Duke 
from the court of St Germains. The cba- 
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racter and temper of Scotland was still Ht« 
tie known, and it was considered as a voli 
cano, which mighty indeed, slumber for a 
series of years, but was still liable, at a mo« 
ment the least unexpected, to break out 
into a wasteful eruption. It was, therefore^ 
of the highest importance to retain some 
hold over so important a personage as the 
Duke of Argyle, and Caroline preserved 
the means of doing so by means of a lady, 
with whom, as wife of George II., she 
might have been supposed to be on less in- 
timate terms. 

It was not the least instance of the 
Queen's address, that she had contrived that 
oneof her principal attendants, Lad; Suffolk^ 
should unite in her own person the two ap- 
parently inconsistent characters of her hus- 
band's mistress, and her own v6ry obsequi- 
ous and complaisant confidante. By this dex- 
trous management the Queen secured her 
power against the danger which might most 
have threatened it — the thwarting influence 
of an ambitious rival ; and if she submitted 
to the mortification of being obliged to coa- 
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nive at her husband's infidelity, she was at 
least guarded against what she might think 
its most dai^erous eflfects,and was besides at 
libertyt now and then, to bestow a few civile 
insults upon " her good Howard,'^ whoin» 
however, in general, she treated with grett 
decorum. Lady Suffolk lay under strong 
obligations to the Duke of Argyle, fcH* rea- 
sons which may be collected from Horace 
Walpole^s Reminiscences of that reign, and 
through her means theDuke had some occa- 
sional correspondence with Queen Caroline, 
much interrupted,, however, since the part' 
he had taken in the debate concerning the 
Porteous mob, an afiair which the Qaeen^ 
was disposed to resent, rather as^n intended 
and premeditated insolence to her own per- 
son and autiiority, than as a sudden ebtd^ 
lition of popular vengeance. Sti8, however, 
the communication remained open betwixt 
them, though it had been of late disused 
on both sides. These remarks will be found 
necessary to understand the scene which is 
about to be presented to the reader. 
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From the narrow alief which tbe^ had 
traversed, the Duke turned^into one of tb? 
dame character^ but broader and &till longer. 
Here, for the first time since they bad eti« 
tered these gardens, Jeanife saw persons ap«^ 
ptXKicbing them. ' i . ; 

They were two ladies j: »one of whom 
walked a little behind the other, yet not 
so much as to prevent her from hearing 
and replying^ to whatever <^^vstion was 
addressed to hen As ttiey advanced very 
slowly, Jeanie ' had time bo study their fea^ 
ture* apd appearance* The Duke also 
slackened - his pace, as- if to give her time 
to collect herself^ and repeatedly desired 
brer noe to be aflaid. The lady who seemed 
the principal person had remarkably good 
featured, though somewhat injured by the 
small-pox, thafc v-enQtiious scourge which 
ecich village lisciilapi us (thanks to Jenner,) 
caa now tame as easily as ■ their tutelary: 
deity subdued »the Python. The lady's eyes 
were briltiiint, her teeth good, and her^ 
countenance formed to express at will ei- 
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iher majesty or coiMrtesy* Herfoni»dumgb 
rather en^nm-point, was nevertheless graces 
fill ; and the eiastieify and firmness of hsr 
step gave no room to suspect, what was a^ 
toally the case, that she suffisred occasioOi 
ally from a disorder the most unlavoorsUe 
to pedestrian exercise. Her dress wa9 n- 
ther rich than gay, and her manner com- 
manding and noble. 

Her companion was of lower statiire» 
with light^brown hair and expressive fatos 
tyes« Her features^ without being abM* 
lutely regular, were perhaps more pleasiiig 
than if they had been critically handsoai^ 
A melandidy, or at least a pensive expM- 
aiooi, for which her lot gave too much caus^ 
predominated when she was silent, but gave 
way to a pleasing and good*humoured smile 
when she spoke to any one. 

When they were within twelve m fiftaeft 
yards of these ladies, the Cfuke made a sigK 
that Jeanie should stand stiir, and stepping 
forward himself wi^ the grace wbkJi ws9 
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Datural to him, made a profound obeisance, 
-which was formally, yet in a dignified mait- 
ner^ returned by the personage whom he 
approached. 

<< I hope,'' she said, with an affable and 
condescending smile, << that I see so great 
a stranger at court, as the Duke of Ai^yle 
has been of late, in as good health as bis 
fiiends there and elsewhere could wish him 
to enjoy,*' 

The Duke replied, << That he had bee« 
perfectly well }'' and added, ** that the ne^ 
cessity of attending to the public business 
before the House, as well as the time occu- 
pied by a late journey to Scotland, had ren- 
dered him less assiduous in paying his duty 
fit the levee &nd drawing-room than he 
could have desired." 

*< When your Grace can find tinie for a 
duty so frivolous," replied the Queen, «* you 
are aware of your title to be well received. 
I hope my readiness to comply with th6 
wish which you expressed yesterday to 
Lady Suffi>lk, is a sufficieut proof that one 
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of the royal family, at least, lias not forgot- 
ten ancient and important services, in te^ 
aenting something which resembles recent 
neglect." This was said apparently with 
great good«humour^'and in a tone which 
expressed a desire of conciliation* 

The Duke replied, " That he would ac- 
count himself the most unfortunate of mei^ 
if h&€Ould be supposed capable of neglect 
ing his duty^ in modes and ciFcumstancef 
when it was expected, and would have been 
agreeable. He was deeply gratified by^he 
honour which her Majesty was now doing 
to him personally ; and he trusted she 
n^ould soon perceive, that it was in amaffier 
essential to his Majesty's interest that he 
had the boldness to give hei' this trouble." 

** You cannot oblige me more, nny Lord 
Duke,'' replied the Queen, *« than by giving 
me the advantage of your lights and expe- 
rience cm any point of the King's service. 
Your Grace is aware, that I can only be the 
medium through which the matter is sub- 
jected to bis Majesty^ superior wisdom ^ 
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bal if it is a suit jrhich reapecte your Grace 
. personally, it shall lose no support by ht^ 
iffig preferred through me." 

** It is no suit of mine, madams'' replied 
the Duke ; *< nor have I any to prefer for 
myself personally, although 1 feel in full 
force my obligation to your Majesty. It is 
ft business which concerns his Majesty, as a 
lover of justice and of mercy^ and which I 
am convinced may be highly useful in con- 
ciliating the unfortunate irritation which 
at present subsists among bis Majesty's good 
subjects in Scotland." 

There were two parts of thi? speech dis- 
agreeable to Caroline. In the first place, it 
removed the flattering notion she bad adopt- 
ed, that Argyle designed to use her personal 
intercession in making his peace with the 
admini3tf ation, and recovering the employ- 
ments of which he had been deprived j and 
then she was displeased that he should talk 
of the discontents in Scotland as irritationiS( 
to be conciliated, rather than suppressed. 

Under the influence of these feelings, she 
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answered hastily, <* That his Majesty kas 
good subjects in. England, my Lord Dukes 
he is bound to thank God and the law»— 
that he has subjects in Scotland, I think he 
may thank God and his sword/' 

The Duke, though a courtier, coloured 
dightly, and the Queen, instantly sensible 
of her error, added, without displaying the 
least change of countenance, and as if the 
words had been an original branch of the 
sentence — ^* And the swords of those real 
Scotchmen who are friends to the House of 
Brunswicki particularly that of his Grace 
.of Argyle." 

«* My sword, madam," replied the Duke, 
*^ like that of niy fathers, has been always 
at the command of my lawful king, and of 
.my native country-— I trust it is impossible 
.to separate their real rights and interests. 
But the present is a matter of more private 
concern, and respects the person of an ob- 
^scure individual." 
. " What is the aflair, my Lord f' said the 
' Quee n,«* Let us find out what we ar« 
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talking about, lest we should misconstrae 
and misunderstand each other." 

^ The haatter, madam," answered the 
Duke of Argyle, ** regards the fate of an 
unfortunate young woman in Scotland, now 
•lying under sentence of death, for a crime 
^f which I think it highly probable that 
she is innocent* And my humble petition 
to your Majesty is, to obtain your powerful 
intercession with the King for a pardon." 

It was now the Queen's turn to colour, 
arid she did so over cheek and brow — neck 
and bosom. She paused a moment, as if 
unwilling to trust her voice with the first 
expression of her displeasure ; and on assu- 
ning an air of dignity and an austere re- 
•gard of'controul, she at length replied, 
^ My Lord Duke, I will not ask your mo- 
tives for addressing to me a request, which 
circumstances have rendered such an ex- 
traordinary one. Your road to the king's 
ckiset, as a peer and a privy- counsellor en- 
titled to request an audience, was open, 
without giving me the pain of this dtscus- 


SIS « TALBSOPMY. 

sioo. /, at least, have bad enough of Scotch 
pardons." 

' Tiie Dake was prepared for this b*urdt of 
indignation^ ^nd he W£ls QOt shaken by it 
He did not attempt a reply while the Queen 
was in the first heat of displeasnnet but re- 
mained in the same firoii yet respectful pos* 
ture, which he had assumed during the in- 
terview. The Queen, trained from her si- 
tdation to self-command, instantly percei^ 
^sred the advantage she might give against 
herself by yielding to passion 4 and add- 
ed, in the same condescending -and ^fiible 
tone in which she had opened the inter- 
view, " You must allow me some of the 
privileges of the sex, my Loixl ; and do not 
juilge uncharitably of me, though I am a 
•little moved at the recoUection of the gross 
insult and outrage done in your capitsd cit;r 
-to the royj^l authority, at the very time when 
it was ve55ted in my unworthy person; Your 
Orace cannot be surprised that I should 
both have felt it at the time, and recoilect- 
j^d it uowJ* 
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^< It is certaifiiy a matter not speedily to 
be forgotten,** answered the Dake. " My 
own poor thoughts of it have been long be- 
fore your Majesty, and I must have express- 
ed myself very ill if I did not convey my 
detestation of the murder which was com- 
mitted under sttch extraordinary circum* 
stancies. I mighti indeed, be so unfortu*. 
sate as to differ with his Mnjesty's advisers 
on the degree in which it was either just or 
politic to punish the innocent instead ct 
the guilty. But I trust your Majesty will 
permit me to be silent on a topic in which 
my sentiments have not the good fortune 
to coindde with those of mor6 aUe men/' 
<' We will not prosecute a topic on which 
we may probably differ,^ said the Queen* 
••One word, however, I may say in private— 
You know our good Lady Suflblk is a little 
dea&-the Duke of Argyle, when disposed 
io renew his acquaintance with his mastef 
and mistress, will hardly ifind many topics 
on which we should disagree/' 

YOL. III. o 
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«« Let me h<?pe,'' mi tfce Dvk^ bowing 
profoundly tp jiq fiattefiog sin intimation, 
•< that I ^^11 not be. ao itefortunate as to 
liave found oqe €» tike present occafion/' 

^< I jtnust first ii}9pbse on your Grace tb€ 
4uty of .<;on£^9PQni" ;8aid the Qiscen* '^ be- 
fore I grant you abaolutioik* iWbat la your 
particular interest in this-yoot^ woouui? 
Sbe .does not seem (and she scanned Jeanie 
as she said this, with the eye of a conno» 
seur) much qn^fcyi^ to iilsurm my fdeiid 
the. Diicheps's jeaJQusy>'' 

« I think youc^^esty,'''rf^liMdbeI)u1a^ 
amiling in /his tor^fMviUL' aUow.my taite 
may be a pledge, for oie; on .thdt*:sdore/' 

<< Then^t ti^opgh she h^Sr 2»ifr fitocb ttife uir 
4*une grafididiwi^, I'snpjpjc^iahd is soose 
thirtieth cousin in • the terriblfe chapter ti( 
Scottish genealogy.;' 

« Noyxpadam/ said the DukE$ **buLl 
wish some of my nearer irelatidtteJhad.hsdf 
her worth* honesty, auid affection.'' 

<< Her name must be Gamf^beU alt leiantr* 
said Queen Caroline* 
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^^ No, taadam $ hot name is* not quite so 
diatingiiiflhedt if I may be permitted to mf 
8o/ answeoed titie Duke. 

** Ah ! but she coozies from Inverara on 
Argyleshire ?" said the Sorereign. 

^« She has^ never been farther north in her 
life than Edinbiugh^ madam.'' 

^< Tbda my conjectures, are all ended«^ 
said the Qlieent' ^ and jour Grace mutt 
yourself tjdce the triCHU>le to explain the af- 
fairi ctf yojirl pvotegie.'' 
.//W3lh, ffaat: precision^ and easy brevitf^ 
which iflt oniy^ aci}aired : by habituaUy coni 
versing in the hlgber ranks of society, aniA 
which: is the.:c&ametrical opposite of that 
protracted j^l^leofdisquisitiony 

«< Wluch,squirc8 call potter, and wldch men etU proacL" 

•* a_ < • • • . . 

the Duke explained the singular law under 
wbich £iBe Deans had received sentence of 
dbearthy and detail^ the a^ctionate exer- 
tioils/ which Jeanie had msdein behalf of a 
aister, for whose sake she was willing to sa^ 
«pdfic& all but truth and conscience* 
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Queen Caroliiie lUtened wi& attention ; 
die was rather £piid, it must be remember- 
edy of an argument^ and soon foond mattnr 
in what the Duke toJd her for nusing diffi- 
culties to. his request. 

^ It appears to me» my Lord,^ she tt» 
plied, «* that this is a severe law. But stilt 
it is adopted upon good grounds, I am 
bound to suppose as the l^w of the coud^ 
trj^ and the girl has been convicted under 
it The very presumptions which the lair 
construes into a positive proof of guilt ex- 
ist in her case ; and ail that your Grace has 
said concerning the possibility of her imio- 
cence may be a very good argument for 
annulling the Act of Parliament^but cannot, 
while it stands good, be admitted in favour 
of any individual convicted upon the sta- 
tute." 

The Duke saw and avoided the snare, for 
he was conscious, that, by replying to the 
argument, he must have been inevitably led 
to a discussion, in the course of which the 
Queen was likely to be hardened in her 
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own' apinhnj tintil she became di>ltged out 
of mere respect to con^ftteocy, to let the 
crimihal suflfen ^« If yoqr Majesty/' he 
uAdf <* wotild condescend to Hear my poor 
eountrywofnan herself, p^haps she- may 
ftt^an adv^ocafie' in your own heart, more 
abWtfaan I 'am to combat the doubts gng- 
gested by your understanding/* 

The Queen seemed to acquiesce^ and the 
Duke made a signal' for Jeanieto advance* 
from thd spot 'Wheie she had hitherto ye- 
mained watching countenancds, which were 
too Ipng accustomed to suppress all appa- 
rent irigns of emotion, to convey to her any 
ioterestibg intell^edce. Her Majesty conid 
not help smiling at the awe-struck mabner 
in which the quiet demwe figure of the lit- 
tle Scotchwoman advanced towards her, 
and yet moi^e at the first sound of her broad 
northern accent* But Jeanie had a voice 
law and sweetly toned, an admirable thing 
in woman; and eke besought <* lier Leddy- 
ship to have pity on a poor ttisguided 
yoapg creature/' in tones so a^cting^ titmi 
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like the notes of soitae of her native aoBgs^ 
pffOfvincial vulgarity was lost in pathps» 

f * Stand up, young woman," said the 
Queen, but in a kind tone, ** and tell me 
what sort of a harbarous.people your couii« 
^folks are^ where child-inurther is become 
so common as to require the restraint of 
laws like your's V* 

i ** If your Leddyship pleases/* answered 
Jeanie, ^ there are mony places besides 
Scotland where mothers are unkind to thi^ir 
aia flesh and Uood/^ 

It must be observed, that the disputes 
between Greorge the Second, and Frederick^ 
Prince of Wales, were, then at the highest, 
afid that the good«natured part .<^ the pub* 
lie laid the blame on the Qiieen. . She co* 
Ipured highly, and darted a glance of a most 
penetrating character first ,^at Jeanie, and 
then at: the Diike. Both sustained it u»* 
moved ; Jennie from total uncoosciousoess 
of the offence she had given, and the Duke 
ftom his habitual composure. But io his 
Ixeart he thought, My unlucky protegee 


THE HSART OF lfI]>-X.OTHUK. S19 

has, with this luckless answer, shot dead^ 
by a kind' of cfaaiice^medleys her only hope 
of success. 

•' I^ady Sttfiblk, good^huinouredly and skO- 
fully, interposed in this awkward crisis^ 
^ Yctti shodd tell this lady,^ she said to 
Jeanie, << the particulac ooisea which rett« 
der this crime common in your country/' 

^ Some thinks it's the Ktrk^SessidfO— that 
ts~-it's the*-fit's the cutty-stool, if your Led- 
dydiip pleases/^ said Jeanie, loddng down, 
and curtseying* 

; 'V The what?" said lAdy Sufiblk, to 
whom the phrase was tow, and who besides 
was ra&er deafw 

<< That's the stool of repoitance, madaaa^ 
if it please your Leddysbip,*' answered 
Jeanie, ^ for light life and conversation^ 
and foi' breaking the seventh command.'^ 
Here she raised her eyes to the Duke^ saw 
his hand at his chin, and, totally unconscioua 
of what she had said out of joint, gave dou* 
ble effect to the innuendo, by stopping shevt 
and looking embarrassed. 
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Ab fiw JL«d7 SitfcA^ 6be retlreAilikea 
eovdripg^'pailx^ .wbii^.faamDg)ititeiiposed 
betwixt their retreating friends and tlieeiie- 
my^ have suddenlji dhmn pti thesna^lves a 
&e un^xqpectediy severe* 
^ : The^ deacS, tbkb the ilate.: thougbt fiie 
DakeM/^Aa^E^fie^ to faiilisi^f; there goes 
anotiier>shetnunndisherhaac killed "orith both 
hatrekxight and left: 
. Indeed' the'- Duke had himself fait share<»f 

• - 

the cOfifuiiion^^ foiry^himMtg acted as master 
of ceremonies to this innocent kyfietider, he 
£d[t oiiieh in the circimistahces of a^coon- 
^*sqiiire» whoy hainsgintarodiiQed his spa* 
niel into a well-appointed dmwing-rdomi ii 
doofliieat towdttieaqthe disorder aad^dabistge 
which aisse^to'eMiia and to; dress-gowns, 
inconsequence of its unttkqely&oh'cs. Jea^ 
nie's last chance-hit, howler, obliterated 
the^U'itasJiresskNiiwhich'faad'arisenfrom the 
first'^^&r her Msgesty had not so lost the 
feelings pf a wife in those' of a Queea, 
but what she could enjoy a jest at the 
expence of ^ her good SuflWfc.'* SHe turn- 
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ed towards the Duke of Argyle with a 
smile, which marked that she enjoyed the 
triumph, and observed^ "the Scotch area 
rigidly moral people." Then again apply^ 
ing herself to Jeanie, she asked, how she 
travelled up from Scotland. 
- ** Upon my foot mostly, madam," was the 
reply. 

^ " What, all that immense way upon 
foot ? — How far can you walk in a day ?'' 
. « Five and twenty miles and a bittock.** . 
•* And a what ?" said the Queen, looking 
towards the Duke of Argyle. 

' •* And about five miles more," replied 
the Duke. 

" I thought I was a good walker,** said 
the Queen, " but this shames me sadly.*' 

, ** May your Leddyship never hae sae 
weary a^ heart, that ye canna be sensible of 
the weariness of the limbs,'' said Jeanie. 

: That came better off, thought the Duke ; 
it's the first thing she has said to the pur* 
pose. 
*^ And I didna just a'thegether walk the 
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baill way neither, for I had wfaile& the cast 
of a cmty and I had the cast of a ho(rse 
from Ferrybridgie^' and divera other ease* 
ments,'' said Jeank, cutting short her story, 
for she observed the Puke made the sigs 
he had fixed upokh 

" With all these accommodattoos," an- 
swered the Queen,^ " you must have had a 
very fatiguing journey, and,:! fear, to little 
purpose } since, if the King were to pardon 
your sister, in all probability it would do 
her little good, far I suppose your people 
of Edinburgh would baxig iier out of spitcJ* 

She will sink herself nowoutright, thought 
the Duke. 

But he was Wrongs The shoals on which 
Jeanie had touched in this delicate conver- 
sation ky under ground, ahid were unknown 
to her ; this rock was above watery and she^ 
avoided it. 

*« She was confident,^* she said, •♦ that 
baith towa and comhtry wad rejbice to' see^ 
his Majesty taking compassion on a poor; 
unfrieaded creaturb*^. - 
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^ His Majesty has not found it so in a late 
instancei'' said the Queen ; *• hut Lsuppose 
my: Lord Duke would advise him to be 
guided by the votes of the rabble them- 
ici^yes, , who should be hanged and who 
spared?'' 

^ No, madam,?' said the Duke; *' but I 
would advise his Majesty to be guided by 
his o^n feelings and tHose of his royal con* 
srat; and Uien, I am sure, punishment will 
otily attach itself to guilt, and even then 
with cautious reluctance/' 
. <« Well, my Lord/* said her Majesty,' ^ all 
these fine speechea do tiot convince me of 
the propriety of so soon showing any mark 
of favour to your— ^I suppose I must not 
i say rebellious ?-^but, at least, your very dis- 
affected and intractable tnefropolis. Why, 
the whole nation is in 'a league to screen 
tile 'savage and abominable murtherers of 
tl^ unhappy man ; otherwise, how is it pos- 
sible but that, of so many perpetrators, and 
^ejig^ed in so public an action for such a 
th of time, one at least muft have been 
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xecognized ? Even this wench, for aught I 
can telly may be a depositary of the secret 
Heark you, young woman ; had you anj 
friends engaged in the Forteous mob ?'' 

** No, madam/' answered Jeanie, haj^y 
that the question was so framed tihat she 

■ 

eould, with a good conscience, answer it in 
the negative. 

^* But I suppose^" continued the Queen^ 
*< if you were possessed of such a wct^ 
you would hold it matter of conscience to 
keep it to yourself?** 

«* I would pray to be directed and guided 
what was the line of duty, madam/' answer- 
ed Jeanie. 

<« Yes, and take th»t which iluited p^ 
own inclinations^^* replied her M^eity.' ' 

" If it like you, madam," said Jeanie» "I 
would hae gaen to the end of the earth to 
aave the life of John Fortepijis, or anyiOtheO 
unhappy man in his copdition ;'but I mig^^ 
lawfully doubt how far I an^ /called .upo9 ^ 
be the avenger of his blood, tboiigb it fl^ 
become the. civil magistrate to dofO* ^ 
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is dead md ga^ve to his place,^ and they tbs^ 
havQ slaia him nxust ai^wer for their aia 
act. ]9ut, my $i&ter~-my^ puir sister Effi^, 
still lives, though her days aud hours are 
numb^^d lr*She still Kves, and a word of 
th^ King's mouth might restore her to a 
l}r<)^e9' hearted. auld map, that never, in bi^ 
daily and nightly exercise, ^got to pray 

r 

that his Majesty might be blessed with a 
Ipng and a prosperous tejgn^ and that his 
throng . ai>d thet throna of his posterity, 
might beiesiiablishei;) in righteousness. C\ 
niad4m, : if evec ye kenn'd what it was to 
sorrow for and with a sinning and a suffer* 
ing creature, whose mind. is sae tossed that 
she can be netther ca!d iit to live or die, 
have some cot^passiou on our misery ! — Sav^ 
Qfk bopest bou$e from dishonour, and an un-^ 
happy, girl, not eighteea y^ns of age, frotx^ 
an early and dreadful death ! Alas ! it is 
^ot when: we sleep -soft and wake merrily 
ourselves that we think ou other people's 
sufferings. Our hearts are wax^d light 
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irithin us tfaeo, ind we are fm nghtii^ oor 
ain wrangs and fighting oar ain battles. 
But when the hour of trouble comes to the 
mind or to the body-*and sddom may it 
visit your Leddyship-^and when the hour 
of death comes» that comes to high sod 
low«— lang and late may it be yours^Oi 
my Leddy, then it isna what we hae dune 
for oursellsy but what we hae dune ior 
others, that we diink os maiat pleasu dy. 
And the thoughts tiiat yeliae intervened to 
spare the puir ting's life wiir be sweetefitf 
that hbur, cone when it mtty^ than if *fnird 
of your mouth could hang the haill Porteottt 
mob at the fail of ae tow/^ -'■ ^ 

TearfoHowed tear down Jeanie^s cbe^^ 
as, her features glowing and quivering with 
emotion, she pleaded her risCer Veanse vHth 
a pathos which was at once umple and so- 
lemn. 

*< Hiis is eloquence/' said her Majesty Ur 
the Duke of Argy le. •* Young woman/' she 
continued, addressing herself to JeaBte> <' / 


THE HBART OV ttlD-LOTHIAN. 9fi7 

cannot grant a paidon to your sister — but 
you shall not want my warm intercession 
widihis Majesty. Take this housewife case/* 
she continued, putting a small embroidered 
needle-case into Jeanie^s hands ; ** do not 
open it now, but at your leisure you will 
find something in it which will remind you 
that you have had an interview with Queen 
Caroline." 

Jeanie, haviiqi; her suspicions thus con* 
firmed, drQ|iped on her knees, and would 
have expanded herself in gratitude ; but 
the Duke, who was upon thcKrns lest she 
should say more or less than just enough, 
touched his chin once more. 

*' Our bnsiness ia, I think, ended for the 
present, my Lord I>uke§' said the Queen, 
** and^ I trust, to your satbfaction. Here* 
after I hope to see your Grace more fre- 
quently, both at Richmond and St James's^ 
— Coine, Lady Suffolk, we must wish his 
Grace good morning." 

They exchanged their parting reverences, 
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and the T>uk^, sa sooa as the; ladiea ba4 
turned their bac]iys» a9si9jted Jearniie to risei 
from the ground, and cpnd acted her back 
through the aven,ue» which she trod with 
the feeling of one who walks, ^i her sleep. 
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